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by many of the leading critics to have been eae 
the best short story of the year in the English mi | 
language. I know that these competitions iM 
have been the means of having had recognized 
& number of previously unknown writers who 
have since been given at least a subordinate 
place amongst contributors to magazines. 
* 


Perhaps it is the intention of the Association 
to make it necessary for matrimonial candi- 
dates to get a permit from their august body, 
This certainly wou!d make the ceremony suffi- 
ciently difficult and disagreeable. The whole 
bench of ministers might decide that the 
couple applying for permission to get married 
were unfit partners, yet the two most in- 
terested might insist on living together even 
if the Association and all the officers of the 
Crown were to try to separate them, 


advice before placing any confidence in one | tion” with the ease with which a license 
another, though it is admittedly dangerous | may nowadays be procured, and pointed out 
to have too much confidence in anyone, even in | that no witnesses are necessary in order to 
one’s self. This would be the death of senti- | make the ceremony legal. He said there was “‘a 
ment and the birth of a social relationship | possibility of great injustice being committed 
founded purely on commercial law rather than by unprincipled persons.” Iam glad to see that 
upon chivalry and a belief in the intrinsic | the official report does not condemn marriage 
goodness of the individual. Without some | licenses as being too cheap. I can remember 
such belief the world would be made up of | when the price was reduced and every day 
women who could not reasonably be expected | made a bargain day in licenses, so to speak, 
to be anything but prudes going about in | and dreadful things were predicted as likely to 
panoplies of steel, and men in cast-iron suits | result. No such disasters, however, followed 
or dallying along as dandies who could not be upon the reduction in price. 

relied upon to even keep decent the name of a = 
woman who smiled upon them, 
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Around Town. 


The difficulty of estimating the commercial 
value of sentimental wrongs was thoroughly 
exemplified in one of our local courts last 
week, when a spinster of forty-three brought 
suit for damages in a breach of promise case, 
The laggard lover was a municipal politician 
of considerable influence, and apparently did 
not deny that for over a score of years he had 
been using the spinster’s parlor as a sort of 
“sparking” school. Recently he married 
** ANOTHER,” and it was not strange that she 
who had been wooed for twenty-three years 

\ felt somewhat hurt. Perhaps her sensations 
could be fairly well grouped with those which 
are said to be ‘better imagined than de- 
scribed.” 
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Having in mind these facts, I read with a KN 
great deal of interest Mr. Edgar Faweett’s : 
opinion as to whether these competitions are 
beneficial, the opposite view having apparently 
been taken by the Authors’ Journal, Mr. 
Fawcett is decidedly of the opinion that such 
competitions are of great value in preventing 
a few magazines becoming the supreme court 
in which literary efforts are to be judged, and 
in offering a helpful and hopeful stimulus to 
new talent. Ido not speak as a disappointed 
contributor, for I never offered an article toa 
magazine that was not accepted, insomuch as 
I never offered an article, having always found if 
& sufficiently profitable field in working for ii! 
newspapers, where, to a considerable extent i 
at least, I was my own critic, much, perhaps, { if 
to my own disadvantage and to that of the ’ 
reader, for no matter how experienced a writer 
may be, it is worth a great deal to him to have 
the blue pencil of an editor go over his work. 
However, I am sufficiently well acquainted 
with the methods of the leading magazines 
and the hardships and disabilities under which 
writers labor who endeavor. to obtain admis- 
sion amongst the acceptable few, to appreciate 
the truth of Mr Fawcett’s statement that 
“these gentlemen (two or three magazine 
editors) pet assiduously a few preferred auth- 
ors, and while claiming to desire fresh and Fy 
untried ability, constantly carry favoritism to 
its utmost limits. More than this, they are 
forever watching the English ‘market’ and often 4 
do their best to humor the public in its snob- i 
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Oddly enough, in the next column to the 
report of the Association was a telegraphic 
despatch of about the same length, describing 
the suicide of a young man and young woman 
belonging to the ‘ best society” of Newcastle, 
Indiana, They wanted to get married but 
were prevented ; they tried to elope and were 
prevented. Then thoy poisoned themselves 
and were found dying on the floor of the young 
woman's bed-room, while a little note on the 
dressing-case told the story: ‘You have 
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The old method ante-dating licenses, was the 
calling of the bans three times on successive 
Sundays in the parish church. This gave an 
official flavor and provided what the clergy 
considered a necessary difficulty in obtaining 
permission to marry. But it was not success- 
ful, and the simpler and more expeditious plan 
of licenses was adopted. Why? Ministers of 
Old Country churches could easily explain. Is 
it not a fact that where marriage is hardest | separated us twice, but you will never do it 
and divorce almost impossible, illegitimacy is | again.” 
much more prevalent than where a cheap and aa 
reasonable marriage license system prevails? Of course parents must use their best judg- 
Why, when people decide to get married, | ment and employ every good influence possible 
should the law step in and make it difficult or | to prevent improper marriages and those likely 
expensive? Of course amongst educated people | to turn out disastrously. If they bring up 
where conventionality has a strong hold, laws | their children properly and do not begin the 
are almost unnecessary, for marriage is made | lessons of reason and obedience too late, they 
a feast of great ceremony and very frequently | will succeed in preventing the majority of what 






Oo" yaear os 









* *# 

It is not fair to review a judge’s decision 
when one has not heard all the evidence, yet it 
seems to me that the learned gentleman who 
non-suited the plaintiff was too much inclined to 
overlook the fact that a woman who is good 
enough for the steady companionship of a man 
for twenty-three years is good enough to be his 
wife, and if she started in with a promise 
that at some convenient day she would become 
the man’s wife, she had a right to insist upon 
a specific performance of the contract. A man 
is a poor creature who cannot in that many 
years mould a woman more to his liking than he 
found her. If at the end of that period she is 
not what he desired her to be, it is nearly alto- 
gether his own fault. She, on the other hand, 
having spent all the days when the charms of 








“SSS 










ape ase 


xe 

Yet there cannot have been any real, acute 
disappointment as the result of twenty-three 
years’ waiting. Sentimental affairs which 
take &0 long to come to a climax, at least have 
the advantage of being of a moderate and 
slowly consuming sort. The young woman 
who started in at twenty and emerged from 
her ineffectual courtship at forty-three may 
have believed with the rhymist who advised : 

Love me Iittle, love me long ; ; 
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Love that fe too hot and strong 

Barneth soon ¢o waste, 
but she at least discovered that it is perhaps 
better to have a real jolly illumination than to 
keep the wick burning for so long and get 
nothing but smoke. 
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7 
Sentiment of an undefined character cannot 
be diffused through so many years while those 
concerned are not widely separated. Some of 
the gentlest and kindliest relations of life are 
born of habits, which by and by grow so strong 
as to become second nature while other ties 
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not originating in mutual 
weaker as years go by. 
lives of agreeably married people were thor- 
oughly analyzed it might be discovered that 
habit was quite as much the basis of amiable 
relationship as anything else. Sentimentalism 
doubtless brings young people together and in 
the formative period of life moulds characters 
so similarly as to make it possible for them to 
be harmoniously harnessed together. After- 
wards similarity of interest, the habit of com- 
panionship, and particularly the oneness of 
ambition, form ties that no divorce court can 
sever and the temptations of life can scarcely 
strain. 





* 
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People who have children, if severally pos- 
sessed of the maternal and paternal impulse 
live far more for those children than for them- 
selves, Their good name, their place in society, 
their hope of advancement are worth infinitely 
more than the few allurements which dance 
before the eyes of well conducted middle-aged 
people. This being the case, it is wise even for 
married folk not to expect too much of one 
another, and, as was proven in the recent suit, 
it is very unwise for the unmarried to rely on 
a mere sentiment, convenience or habit to hold 
together people who have no issue, no common 
ambition, nothing indeed but a mutual agree- 
ableness twenty times grown cold and a pro- 
mise five hundred times broken by adjourn- 
ment, 

oe 

I think it was very hard and yet somewhat 
ridiculous for the defendant to plead the sta- 
tute of limitations. By this he classified his 
love promise with those commercial pledges 
of payment known as promissory notes, which, 
after six years I think it is, are outlawed. If, 
however, one pays anything by way of interest 
or as an instalment of the principal on a pro- 
missory note, the life of the whole affair is 
renewed. The judge took this view of the 
promise made by the defaulting Lothario and 
held that the promise had been renewed. This 
decision seems quite well within reason, as the 
re-endorsement of the original note seems to 
have taken place some two or three times a 
week. The most extraordinary phase of it, 
however, and the one which non-suited the 
plaintiff and permitted the defendant to go 
free after having caused the burning of un- 
limited quantities of parlor kerosene, was the 
failure of the spinster to have the promise of 
her lover put in writing. This is a warning 
which should be heeded by those who favor 
long engagements, The promise should be 
written out, and as time has been proven 
to be the essence of the contract, renewals 
should be endorsed on the document from 
time to time to keep the agreement in force. 
In the matter of chattel mortgages, renew- 
als must be made within twelve months, 
and even the lapse of a day will invalidate 
the security. The laws as affecting landlord 
and tenant are much complicated, and if some 
slight technicality is overlooked the tenant 
may discover himself bound fora year, or the 
landlord may be without a tenant atall. The 
defendant in the recent breach of promise suit 
seems to have been quite wide awake and up 
to date in his knowledge of the laws governing 
his particular case, but though he escaped 
without paying we can hardly imagine that 
public opinion will acquit him, 
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All that {se honorable and chivalric in the 
human heart revolts against these technical 
pleas, whether they be used to avoid payment 
of a debt of honor or in a divorce sult, orin that 
still less manly method of discarding an old 
sweetheart, which he utilized. The great 
world, which does so dearly love a lover, de- 
mands fidelity even under circumstances where 
the law cannot compel, It would be a pitiful 
thing if the young men and young women of 
the world were to be forced to seek a lawyer's 


respect grow 
If some of the 


From Pick-Me-Up. 


her sex amounted to something in holding a 
gallant who was false, had a pertect right to 
demand that some provision be made for those 
days when she would no longer be sought 
after. If there is anything in monogamy, the 
doctrine teaches the selection of one woman 
by a man who shall protect her, not only while 
she pleases his fancy, but during those years 
when she may please the fancy of nobody. 
While all those who omit the legal perform- 
ances which make marriages binding incur 
great danger, it must not be forgotten that 
the basis of marriage is not a license and the 
few words uttered by a magistrate or a 
clergyman, but a union which really makes 
two people one, Those who disregard such a 
union and endeavor to cast it aside should be 
severely taxed in the matter of damages and 
be shunned by those with higher and holier 
ideals. Deadbeats are despised in commercial 
life, and in matters of sentiment and matri- 
mony deadbeats and intruders upon the rights 
of others should not only be despised, but de- 
nounced as objectionable fellows who are a 
nuisance in society, a menace to the good faith 
which holds the world together, and purloiners 
of privileges which no honest and honorable 
man will accept without proposing to take 
every possible care of the one who grants them. 


* 
. -* 


Since the Ministerial Association has tiled 
its doora and become a secret society, it is to 
be presumed that such fragmentary reports of 
its deliberations as reach the newspapers are 
officially prepared by the secretary of the lodge 
and bear the seal of the union. With this not 
unfair presumption as a starting-point, the 
Association must have thought-itself parti- 
cularly felicitous in matter and method when 
it took up the question of the Marriage Act 
and gave out a report of their thinkings and 


sayings. 
a 
ee 
Rev. Dr. Sims expressed ‘his dissatisfac- 
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‘*WE DON’T WANT TO FIGHT, BUT 


of extraordinary and oppressive expense. 
Amongst the illiterate and those whocare little 
for the conventionalities, marriage must be 
made easy and inexpensive lest the ceremony 
be omitted. 
7 = © 

Rev. W. F. Wilson, according to the report, 
stated that ‘‘many times he had been an- 
nounced as having performed a marriage ser- 
vice he never had performed. In one case half 
a column of newspaper matter had been de- 
voted to an account of a wedding he had never 
been near.” Of course it was hard on Bro. 
Wilson to have been advertised as having per- 
formed marriage services for which he received 
no fees. Surely he does not blame the news- 
paper that was misled into giving the account 
or inserting a paid notice of a marriage in 
which the name of the officiating parson was 
mis-stated. Indeed, the newspaper would not 
be to blame if the marriage did not take place 
at all, for not infrequently blackguardly jokers 
think it smart to cause annoyance by inserting 
such notices. But what is to be done about it? 
Perhaps the contracting parties wished to be 
considered fashionable and put Bro. Wilson's 
name in the notice, while as a matter of fact 
the ceremony had been performed by a cheaper 
minister who had been willing to cut prices to 
get the business, 


What has all this to do with the law or 
any change in the law? Yet Rev. Drs. Sims, 
Galbraith and J. A. Turnbull were appointed 
a committee, apparently to reform the Marriage 
Act and prevent newspapers being imposed 
upon, or perhaps, for that matter, to prohibit 
them from publishing marriage notices at all 
unless certified to by the officiating minister. 
Even then imposition would still be possible, 
for a joker or an assassin of character would 
as readily commit forgery as be guilty of 
causing a false statement of such a matter to 
be inserted in a newspaper. 
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would be serious mesalliances, Trying to pre- 
vent young people by force orlaw when they 
are old enough to marry if they see fit, is folly, 
and I think our clerical advisers will do well 
not to make any rash attempts at amending 
the marriage law, which has worked well, 
surrounded with conditions with which the 
public are fairly well acquainted. If it were to 
be amended and a number of witnesses re- 
quired, it would take years to instruct the 
public, for as arule people do not marry very 
frequently and have but few opportunities of 
becoming acquainted with the details of the 
law governing the ceremony. Would it not be 
better to agitate in favor of a divorce court 
which without ruinous expense would enable 
applicants to be legally separated on‘ the 
grounds made permissible by Divine law? The 
interests of morality, it seems to me, would be 
better served by making it possible to invali- 
date incomplete and fraudulent marriages than 
by attempting to add tothe difficulties of get- 
ting married. 


* « 

While the half-breed look of ‘‘ Canada” in 
the accompanying picture, reproduced from an 
English paper, is not a pleasant detail, yet the 
picture will interest Canadians, as it neatly 
expresses that community of interest and 
oneness of sentiment that has suddenly be- 
come manifest throughout the empire. We 
don’t want to fight, but John Bull and his 
family won't get off the earth and can’t be put 
off it, either. 
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The New York Herald has been offering 
prizes for the best stories—a system by no 
means new amongst English and American 
papers, and one wkich SATURDAY NIGHT has 
more than once taken advantage of. While 


the stories obtained in our own competitions 
may not in many instances have been particu- 
larly brilliant, yet one entitled Little Lady, by 
Miss Ida Burwash of Arnprior, was considered 





bish demand for English fiction.” 
* 


* * 

Those who have been reading Scribner's for 
a while back must have wondered why such a 
story as An Amazing Marriage, by Mr. Mere- 
dith, could ever find a place in an American 
magazine. Mr. Fawcett asks the question, 
and very properly stigmatizes the wearisome 
serial as ‘‘a mass of pompous affectation.” 
Attention is also called to the fact that Mr. 
Gilder, editor of the Century, has recently 
sanctioned the purchase of Mrs. Ward's Sir 
George Tressady and paid an enormous price 
for it. Surely in the marvelously exciting life 
and in the throbbing heart of American im. 
pulse there is something of more interest to 
the readers of the Century than the introspec- 
tions and disquisitions which Mrs. Ward is 
dishing up with the British House of Commons 
and the working classes of London as the 
main ingredients, 

os 

Mr. Fawcett goes so far as to say that Ameri- 
can authors dare not protest against being 
passed over, insomuch as they depend upon 
their pen fora livelihocd and cannot afford to 
offend the literary powers. ‘* Meanwhile,” 
says he, “the fact remains that such publica- 
tions as the Century and Harper's are a living 
curse and bane to American letters. They are 
in the first place commercial mediums of ad- 
vertisement, They cculd not live at all with- 
out their advertisements, which nowadays oc- 
cupy a larger space, if I mistake not, than 
their stories, essays and verses. In the second 
place alone arethey literary. . . . ‘Standard 
Oil’ and ‘Sugar’ are not greater monopolies 
in their different ways than these monthly 
combinations of commerce, literature and art. ’ 

oe 

We can all appreciate the strength of Mr. 
Fawcett’s position up to this point, but when 
he denounces the artistic illustration of maga- 
zines as not belonging to literature and as 
destructive of the publication of books which 
cannot afford such expensive and beautiful 
illustration, he goes too far and puts himself 
inthe wrong. Pictorial art has just as much 
right to a place in magazines as stories and 
essays. At one time the people were educated 
by, and their highest ideals obtained from, 
orators. The scarcity of orators made the 
limits of the best education narrow, and the 
possession of high ideals possible only to the 
few. The printing-press led to the diffusion of 
all knowledge which could be conveyed in 
words, and was consequently of incalculable 
benefit to the world. Engraving and the more 
modern processes of reproducing pictures have 
made it possible for the reading world to be- 
come acquainted with the great works of 
painters, and thus in pictorial education 
another great advance has been made in pro- 
viding those remote from artistic centers with 
ideas and ideals. 

* 
*>- # 

Another error into which Mr, Fawcett drifts 
is the denouncing of high-priced magazines, 
Surely if any magazine is to remain reasonably 
free from the dictation of its advertisers and 
exempt from the charge of being ‘* commercial 
mediums of advertisement,” it is those which 
depend principally upon their readers rather 
than on their advertisers for their income, The 
dime magaziner can hardly be preferred as 
arbitrators in literary matters, to those publi- 
cations which appeal distinctly, if not ex- 
clusively, to the cultured classes. 


x 

The competition between the magazine and 
the newspaper in the publication of literary 
matter is every day becoming keener. Particu- 
larly in the large centers of the United States 
the Saturday and Sunday newspapers and edi- 
tions of newspapers are of enormous size, 
They are a compilation of advertisements, pic- 
tures, stories, essays, quoted articles, and sen- 
sational rubbish, such as the world had never 
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man was Dr, Fred J. Capon, the groom’s 
brother. The ushers were Dr, John MacHugh, 
Mr. George L. Van Zant, Mr. J. W. Gross and 
Mr. H. L, Parsons, 


Mrs, Warwick, Dr. and Mrs, Alton Garrats, 
Mrs, and “Miss Matthews and Mr. Murphy of 
Ottawa. The ice was in fine order and the 


ship is larger, half the number of clubs suffices 
for the city’s needs. Some of our clubs are 
flourishing, some are existing, some are ina 
bad state, but there is no doubt we have too 


seen until the fast, perfecting presses and cheap 
methods of making pictures were introduced. 
For five cents they give one an armful of what 








is indiscriminately worthy and worthless. 








Chambers’ Miscellany of the old days, the 
magazine of a later date, the newspaper of 
today and the penny-dreadful are all rolled 
into one. The syndicating of stories makes it 
possible for these papers to present the work 
of leading novelists, and altogether the pro- 
duct is a rare combination which the cheap 
magazine is imitating on 4 somewhat higher 


plane, 
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It cannot be denied that the dime magazine 
is a marvel, both in its illustrations and its 
literary contents. It has come to stay, though 
it is not much better than the literary part of 
the great Saturday and Sunday newspapers of 
New York, Chicago and Boston; it is merely 
divested of local advertisements and news, 
printed on better paper—though not better than 
that used in SATURDAY NicHtT—and put in 
Why should it not succeed when 
issued from great centers of population and 
looking to the millions of a country for its 
circulation? In matters of opinion it offends 
In matters 
it is neither late nor early, be- 


book form. 


nobody, for it has no opinions. 
ot news 


cause it has nothing to do with news| jove but also young, handsome and well 
matters. It will prove a great educa | gowered, does not make the prospects of her 
tional medium, and no part of it/ jess fortunate sisters more cheering. But 


will be more beneficial or injurious to the 
The faulte, 
follies and crudities of a people can better be 
pointed out by means of pictures than by 
The beautiful 
things of life as set forth in the pictures will 
Pretty things in dress, in de- 
coration and furniture are every week and 
every month being shown to the rude and un- 
cultured, and must affect and improve the 


reader than the illustrations. 


printed pages of criticism. 


find imitators. 


fashions of the home and the behavior of the 
individual. 
which has to do with the nude and the semi- 
nude, while alarming to the prudes who, if they 
had their way, would put panta/ets on the legs 
of a piano, will do much to neutralize the 
mystery and suggestiveness of pictures that 
are intended to excite evil thoughts, 
. 
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The magazine and pictorial newspaper are 
doing a great work in gathering the multitude, 
without moving them from their places of 
abode, into the picture galleries of Europe, 
into the homes of the cultured, into the 
methods of life of those who best know how to 
enjoy the material things of the world. And 
this is being done by pictures. Now the 
ruralist can see New York and London, Paris, 
Berlin, St. Petersburg, and all the interesting 
places of the world without leaving the farm. 
All this is accomplished by two or three dime 
magazines and an illustrated newspaper or 
two. All that the people who take such 
periodicals need to make them cosmopolitans, 
is the actual experience of meeting people and 
having the rough edges knocked off their man- 
ners. As this process is always accompanied 
by the acquiring of habits of life and thought 
which may not tend to after happiness at 
home, it is perhaps as well that their minds 
are being enlarged without contact with the 
vices and looseness of the continents from 
which they are remote. 

. 

Of one thing we may be sure, that the cheap 
magazines and literary and pictorial papers 
are much better reading than police gazettes, 
sporting papers and local sensational sheets, 
which must necessarily go out as cffensive 
0} the eye and the mind that have been 
cultivated by the better things in the better 
periodicals. Don, 





Sociai and Personal. 


A report somehow got about that Mrz, Kirk- 
patrick would forego her usual Wednesday 
reception this week, presumably following the 
example of their Excellencies in regard to a 
temporary seclusion anent the sad catastrophe 
in Africa. The thoughtless people spread it 
about, and I heard it in a dczen quarters, 
though a moment's consideration would have 
reminded them that poor Prince Henry’s death 
took place before last week’s reception, wh!ch 
would have been the one postponed had any 
such strained expression of sympathy been 
considered necessary. A charming caller on 
Wednesday was Mrs. Archibald, who has been 
recently so much welcomed in Toronto. A few 
others were: Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Mason, 
Mrs. and Miss Mortimer Clark, Mrs. Alley, 
Mrs, Wallace Jones, Colonel and Mrs, David- 
son and Commander Law. His Honor is away 
on a trip South. 
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Great fun is expected at the Wanderers’ 
Bicycle Club concert in the Princess theater 
this evening. 


Mr. and Mrs, James Mannell of the Tremont 
House have sent out pretty white and silver 
invitations for their twenty fifth anniversary | 
celebration on Friday next. 


Miss Fannie Hunter of Bathurst street gave 
avery pretty and novel necktie party to her 
friends on Friday evening of last week. After 
some exciting and interesting searches the ties 
chosen by the gentlemen were identified by 
their fair owners, The popular games of the 
season were at hand and enjoyed by all, and at 
an early hour, after partaking of the good 
things cf the house, the party dispersed, some 
of them quoting as they went, blessed be the 
tie that binds. 


It is unfortunate that Trinity should again 
conflict with the Athletic Clubin the date for 
the annual dances, and in consideration of the 
immense distance between the two instita- 
tions it is hoped that some arrangement may 
be made to prevent those who must aftend one 
of the dances from being debarred the pleasure 
of the other. The Athletic Club has, I fancy, 
finally fixed their date after several changes, 
I hope it may be possible to change Trinity 
once more and give some of usa whole evening 
at each place. 


At the New Year a portentous growl goes up 
from the men at the serious disbursements 
grouped under the head of annual club fees, 
Here In Toronto are seven or eight clubs, most 
of them comfortable, even luxurious, and some 
but meagrely attended, while in Montreal, where 
there is more money and where club member. ! 


Even the extremely artistic, that 


many. 
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and comprehensive car service. Quien sabe? 


to marry her. 


not come off in Leap Year. 


gives them the privilege. 


wedding and a couple of concerts. 


well, 


complexion quite appalling. 


the rendering presentable of the small girl, 
and he succeeded in painting the bruised 


noticed the suddenly recovered tint and dis- 
covered the pretty trick. 
* 

Miss Constance Jarvis has charmed the 
editor of the Sphinx, Cairo, with her singing. 
** Who is she?” asks this person wildly, and 
declares he has been vanquished by a voice 
and must discover the identity of the singer. 
We, who have also been charmed, could en- 
lighten the obtuse creature who is so near to 
Mrs. Cameron and her party, for the memory of 
the songs bridges time and space. Mrs. and 
Miss Cawthra are somewhere in the land of 
the Pharaohs, and several other Toronto 
people who might whisper to the editor of the 
Sphinx the pretty cognomen of our Toronto 
nightingale. 


The Matrons and Maids of Whitby have sent 
out cards foraball. They are a good-natured 
and united community in that pretty town, 
and there is no prospect of a row such as has 
moved us to grins in an adjacent city. 

The gentlemen of Mount Forest will hold 
an assembly on Wednesday evening, February 
5, to which nearly all the leading people of that 
and neighboring towns have been invited. 
Two Toronto orchestras are engaged for the 
occasion and everything is to be on agrand 
scale. The patronesses are: Mrs. M. Donnelly, 
Mrs. W. Colcleugh, Mrs. W. Sidney Smith, 
Mrs. J.C. Wilkes, Mrs. A. C. Osborne, Mrs, 
(Dr.) Allen, Mrs. A. S. Clarke, Mrs. E. R. 
Niblett and Mrs, G. L. Allen. The stewards 
are: Dr, G. P. Allen, Mr. H. A. Bowie, Dr. A.C. 
Clendenan, Messrs. A.S. Clarke, J.C. Telford, J. 
A. McMullen, R. S. Bredin, C. W. Gardiner, A. 
C. Osborne, W. Sidney Smith, A. R. Perry, T. 
H. Ellis, and Mr. A, E, Drewery is honorary- 
secretary. These names represent some cf 
Mount Forest's brightest people and an un- 
usual success may be looked for. 


St. Valentine's night has been decided upon 
by Alpha Lodge, A. F. and A. M., for the hold- 
ing of its annual At Home in Masonic Hall, 
Parkdale. This is always among the pleasant- 
est of West End events, and will, I under. 
stand, this time consist of a banquet followed 
by dancing. 


* 

A nice little birthday fete was given on the 
afternoon of Thursday, January 23, by Mrs. Geo. 
A. Weese of 124 Carlton street, to the friends 
of her daughter. Tea wasserved at five o’c!lock 
and the evening passed in progressive games, 
followed by a Leap Year dance. 


Mrs, S, G, Beatty gives areception this after- 
noon to the members of the Woman's Art 
Association and a number of their friends, 
Miss Fitzgibbon gives an address at half-past 
five. 


The engagement is announced of Miss Josie 
Gooderham and Mr, William McC. Warden of 


Montreal. 
. 


Knox College conversazione is to be held 
next Friday evening. 
A removal which will interest many people 


is that of the Graham Institute from Avenue 
street to one of the pretty new houses on Carl- 
ton street near Yonge. The new auarters of 
the Gervaise-Graham Institute are at 41 Carl 
ton street, where some very useful and benefl- 
cial aids to beauty and health are to be found. 


7 
The Skating Club had a fine evening on Mon- 
day at Victoria Rink. The lady hockey players 
made great play and the match was of much 
interest. 


The Driving Club ended their last Saturday’s 
drive at Chudleigh, 


Mrs, Esten Fletcher had a skating party on 
Tuesday at Moss Park Rink. Among those 
who attended were: Dr. and Miss Capon, Mrs. 
D, Alexander Rose, Miss Dixon, Herr Rudolf 
Ruth, Mr. Samuel, Mr, Harry Mason, Mr. and 


Another thing in Montreal beside her con- 
centration in clubs always strikes the Toron- 
tonian with exasperation in contrast to home 
tariff, and that is the twenty-five cent cabs 
which scoot about the Eastern city so handily. 
What is there in the atmosphere of Toronto 
that prevents our having a twenty-five cent 
rate? Perhaps it may be our most excellent 


A lot of rubbish has been written about Leap 
Year and its privileges, and various frisky 
maidens of mature years have twittered and 
fluttered over the possibility of any woman (I 
beg pardon, they say ‘girl, he-he!”) so far for- 
getting the tradition of retiring meek and 
modest maidenhood as to ask a bold bad man 
That such a course invariably 
results in the stalwart refusal of the bold bad 
man has been disastrously proven right here 
in Toronto, where I have known of two such 
cases in the last decade, which, however, did 
That the girl in 
both instances was not only desperately in 


there are more ways than one of proposing, 
and I am very much mistaken if Toronto girls 
need any pointers on the matter, being as 
clever and as pretty as girls the world over, 
and perhaps advanced beyond the Betsy- 
Bobbett craze of signing themselves ‘* Mrs.”, 
no matter what abject specimen of humanity 


Mrs. Blackstock has again taken flight to the 
South, People have only caught glimpses of 
this bright woman during her sojourn in To- 
ronto, as she has appeared only at the Cawthra 
All her 
time has been given to music practice and at- 
tendance on Mr. Blackstock, who is far from 


An episode of a recent large dance was the 
collision of a tall girl’s elbow with a small 
girl’s eye, in which the eye suffered a loss of 
A famous por- 
trait painter was implored to use his skill for 


cuticle so cunningly that only intimate friends 


evening fair and moonlight. 
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this season. . 


cordial and generous hospitality. 


deserved the distinction. 


follows: 
Miss A. Hunter; 


Miss L. K. White; 


Miss M. Tennant represents George Eliot. 


he then received. 
union of Les Hiboux, 


the residence of Mr. J. Enoch Thompson, 
* 


Mrs, 
ing Mrs. Webster’s mandolin playing. 


exquisitely. 


February 6. S 


cd 


time of writing. 


occasion of much anxiety to her friends, 


benefited. 


ere long be a debutante, 


some day. . 


the Stillman. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Stanton Kingare at Chateau 
Frontenac, Quebec, for carnival week. 
* 


Mrs, Villiers Sankey’s bright face has been 
missing from smart events for some weeks, I 
am sorry to record the cause as being her seri- 
ous indisposition, which will probably keep her 
a prisoner for some weeks. 

* 

It is not necessary to predict the success of 
the University conversazione, which is dated 
on St. Valentine’s night, February 14. The 
gymnasium is to be the salon de dance, anda 
concert will be, as usual, held in Convocation 
Hall. The graduate committee’s names, a 
guarantee of judicious and successful man- 
agement, are as follows: Mr. Edmund Bristol 
(president of the society) chairman; Messrs, 
R. O. McCullock, W. E. Burritt, R. K, Barker, 
J. H. Moss, George Ross, Angus MacMurchy, 
A. T. Kirkpatrick, Hugh Rose, A. H. O'Brien, 
E G. Rykert, Peter White, J. McGregor Young, 
George Kappele, George C. Biggar, E. F. Blake, 
H. S. Osler, W. J. Fleury, R. C. Donald, J. M. 
Clark, W. J. Moran and Dr, W. Harley Smith. 
The lady patronesses are: Mrs, Kirkpatrick, 
Mrs. Mulcck, Mrs. Loudon, Mrs. Gooderham, 
Mrs. C. Moss, Mrs. Hutton, Mrs. I. H. Cam- 
eron, Mrs. George Tate Blackstock, Mrs. John 
I, Davidson, Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne, Mrs. Hume 
Blake and Mrs. Edmund Bristol. 


The Misses Hoskins give a novel and pretty 
afternoon tea next Tuesday. Miss Queenie 
Hoskins leaves shortly for New York. 


Mrs, Charles Nelles of Brantford has been 
visiting at Streatham House, Rosedale, where 
a tea was given for her last week. 


The Octagon Club, who were to have held 
their seventh hop on St. Valentine’s Eve, have 
changed the date to the evening of Tuesday, 
February 18 The hop will be held, as usual, in 
the Art Gallery. 


* 

In the Second Reformed church, Philade]- 
phia, in the midst of bridal decorations, Miss 
Miriam F. Stagg was married to Dr. W. A, 
Capon. Rev. C. H. Coon officiated, and thé 
bride was given away by her brother. Miss 
Emily Burkart and Master Delbert Burkart, 
niece and nephew of the bride, preceded the 
bridal couple, carrying flowers. The grooms- 


On Thursday evening a smart lot of people 
went east to attend Mrs, W. G. Gooderham’s 
young people’s dance, which was specially in 
hohor of the sweet young daughter of the 
house, who is one of this season’s debutantes. 
Many of the guests brought friends who are 
visiting them in Toronto, and whose pretence 
has added eclat to most of our smart affairs 


Mrs. Lash of Grenville street gave a large 
young people’s dance on Friday evening at 
which a bounteous showing of debutantes and 
the younger cavaliers had things much their 
own way. The hospitable house was packed 
with guests and very merry was this dance, 
upholding the reputation of the hostess for 
As I re- 
marked last year, the house was admirably 
arranged and everything was well done, the 
supper being excellent and the music most 
inspiring. Two young creatures disputed the 
palm as belle of the evening; both were so 
lovely that it was impossible to decide which 


The Woman's Literary Society of the Toronto 
University give an At Home this afternoon 
from five to eight o'clock. Sixteen of George 
Eliot’s characters are to be represented as 
Dorothea, Miss M. C. Elgar; Celia, 
Miss M. Harvey; Mary Garth, Miss M. North- 
way; Rosamund, Mies R. E. Millar; Romola, 
Tessa, Miss E. Neilson; 
Dinah, Miss C. Benson; Hetty, Miss M. Tur- 
ner; Mrs, Bede, Miss M. Stovel; Mrs, Poyser, 
Maggie, Miss H. Mac- 
Dougall; Lucy, Miss N. Andison; Fedalma, 
Miss G. Cowan; Gwendolin, Miss G. Burgess ; 
Esther, Miss F. Glashan; Mirah, Miss Bapty. 






















































The French Club met on Saturday at the 
residence of Mrs. Thomas Rowan, 140 Bedford 
road. Mr. Rowan was one of the first mem- 
bers of this club in his bachelors days, and his 
pretty wife now amply repays the hospitality 
A large attendance and 
very pleasant evening marked the last re- 
The next meeting will 
take place on February 8 at 86 Howard street, 


Herbert Mason has arranged an in- 
formal five o'clock tea for this afternoon, at 
which the guests are prumised a treat in hear- 
Mrs. 
Webster has developed even greater excellence 
since her visit to Italy last year and plays 


Hon. Messrs. Hardy and Gibson will give a 
dinrer at the Speaker’s Chambers, Ontario 
Parliament Buildings, on Thursday evening, 


Mr. Hart Massey, whose health has been 
delicate for some time, has had a rather severe 
illness the last few weeks, but is better at 


Mrs. Rene Wadsworth’s illness has been the 
I be- 
lieve it was decided last week that her conval- 
escence would be more quickly secured under 
hospital treatment, by which she is now much 


Mrs. Falconbridge will leave shortly for the 
Old Country, and on her return will bring with 
her her four children, the eldest of whom will 
Mrs, Falconbridge 
will also bring out pretty Miss Anglin, a young 
daughter of Hon. T. W. Anglin, who is yet 
little more than half way through her teens, 
but who promises to bea charming debutante 


Mrs. Bendelari returned on Thursday last 
from her visit to Cleveland, where she spent 
five weeks with Mrs. G. H. Worthington at 


Messrs. Ford Howland, Jack Robinson, 
Lawrence Graham and Sanford Smith have 


gone to New York to reside. 


The many friends of Mrs, Ivens of Ontario 
street will be sorry to hear of her illness for 


the past three weeks, 


Many friends mourn the untimely decease of 
Miss Maggie McIntosh of 157 Madison avenue, 
which took place on Sunday evening, and 
which leaves a blank not easily filled in many 


a bright circle. 


Cards are out for Upper Canada College At 


Home next Friday evening. 


Cards will be out next week for the Tourist 
Cycle Club’s brilliant dramatic performance 


and At Home to be held in St. George’s Hall, 
Elm street, Tuesday, February.18. 


Dunbarton Hall, the residence of ex-Mayor 
Burnham of Port Hope, was the scene of 
festivities on Thursday of last week, when a 
reception was given in honor of Miss McLaren 
of St. Catharines, whois the gvest of the Misses 
Burnham. Mrs, Burnham received in a hand- 
some black brocade, jet trimmings and diamond 
ornaments, and was assisted by her daughters, 
Miss Maud Burnham, who wore an Empire 
gown, .and Miss Agnes Burnhan, in figured 
cream silk. Miss Bessie McLaren, who is 
visiting at Dunbarton Hall, wore white silk, 
blue stripe and pink roses; Mrs. James Burn- 
ham, blue silk, diamonds ; Miss Hugel, yellow 
and white striped silk and lace trimmings; 
Miss Metcalfe, black silk, pink trimmings; 
Mrs, Fred Brown, pink and green silk with 
green chiffon; Miss Bethune, pink crepon; 
Mrs, Frith, handsome black satin with jet 
trimmings and diamonds; Miss Wellington, 
blue and pink with diamonds; Mrs, Wallis 
Smart, black lace, mauve trimmings; Miss 
Corbett, pale blue silk crepon. The many 
friends of Mrs. James G. Burnham, who 
has been ill for some time, were pleased to 
see her so far recovered as to be able to be 
present on this occasion. 


Mr. Van Roper’s Toronto friends have heard 
with concern the news that he is oneof the 
prisoners from the Transvaal on their way to 
England, having been captured after the 
Jameson raid, in which he participated. His 
housemates on Church street and his fellow 
officials on the Western ticket office staff will 
look anxiously for news of his release, 


On Friday, January 24, Loyal Canada Lodge 
held a re-union for the members of the Order 
in Victoria Hall. The addresses, refreshments 


and other entertainments were first-class, 
* 


Miss M. G. O'Donoghue, secretary of the 
Catholic Young Ladies’ Literary Association, 
has kindly sent me a pamphlet, Lady Aber- 
deen’s lecture on the Present Irish Literary 


Revival. 
* 


Dr. H. H. Sanderson of Windsor has been 
appointed to the vacancy on the medical staff 
of the M.C.R., caused by the death of Dr, 
Brooke. Dr. Sanderson has many friends in 
Toronto and elsewhere who admire his ability. 


Mrs. King of Berlin is visiting Mrs. James 
Ince of Huron street, 


On Friday last the inconsiderate weather 
interfered with several pleasantly anticipated 
functions. Half a dozen teas were on the apis, 
but few secured a baker's dozen of guests, 
Mrs. Ross of Huron street was one of the 
hostesses whose friends deplored the blizzard, 


On Wednesday evening a number of pro- 
gressive euchre parties were given, Mrs, 
Harrison’s progressive for her daughter was a 
young people’s affair. Another for married 
people was exceedingly smart and enjoyable. 
Several dances also occupied other sets in vari- 
ous quarters of the city, among which the Leap 
Year dance, given by a trio of hostesses, Mrs, 
Pyne, Misses Smith and Stegmann, was of the 
largest proportions, These ladies adopted the 
plan often pursued by London hostesses dur- 
ing the season, of securing a roomy vacant 
residence and turning in a staff of upholsterers 
and decorators who achieve great success and 
soon transform the bare and cheerless apart- 
ments into snug and handsome salons, boudoirs 
and supper-rooms for the party. The possibi- 
lities of a domicile with no reservations for 
the occupancy of residents are delightfully 
extended, Cosy nooks. and pretty rooms 
can be arranged in all directions, On 
Wednesday the arrangements were ex- 
cellent and the Leap Year party quite a 
success. The Italian orchestra played in the 
hall, and the supper was served upstairs in 
two large apartments. Mrs, Pyne looked very 
pretty in pink silk; Mrs, Galbraith was in 
black and silver; Mrs, Lewis Howard in pink 
silk and white lace. A few of the young 
people, whose evening it especially seemed to 
be, were: The Misses Michie of Euclid avenue 
and the Misses Pollard, four very sweet and 
pretty maidens ; Miss Cameron, ina charming 
gown of white India silk, with shoulder straps 
of violets and pearl passementerie; Miss 
White, in yellow satin, with spangled black 
velvet and lace, and dozens of other pretty 
girls, while the men abounded, evidently in no 
fear of Leap Year advances, I believe the 
only exercise of the year's privilege was that 
the ladies were obliged to ask for partners in 
the various «quare dances, 





Since stock-taking we have reducéd all our 
gloves to the following low prices : 

4-bt. Undressed Kid Gloves, with large 
pearl buttons, fancy stitchings and welts to 
match. Original price $1.50, now $1.15. 

6-bt. Undressed Kid Gloves, in all the new- 
est shades. Original price, $1.25, now $1. 

4-bt. Dressed Kid Gl »ves, with large pearl 
buttons. Original price $1 25, now 75c. 

12-bt. length Evening Gloves, $1.50. 

16-bt. length Evening Gloves, $2.00. 

20-bt. length Evening Gloves, $2.35. 


R. & G. CORSETS P. aD. 


Please notice that our gloves are only of 
first quality. 

Ball and Dinner Gowns below cost during 
February. 


WM. STITT & CO. 


11 & 18 King Street East 














Glass 


We are now carrying a com- 
plete stock of the most brilliant 
line of Cut Glass we have ever 
seen, 


Elegant for wedding 


presents. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


—Are a part of our stock to 
which we give special atten- 
tion. 

-[mporting the loose gems and 
making our own mouutings 
enables us to give the most 


excellent value and also to in- 


troduced patterns exclusively 


our own. 


mese. ELLIS co... 
3 KING STREET EAST 








ROSES, VIOLETS, CARNATIONS, 
LILY OF THE VALLEY 


And all seasonable Flowers, at the Salesrooms 


| 5 MING STREET WEST - PHONE 1494 
445 YONGE STSEET . PHONE 4192 





Mail, Telegraph and Telephone orders re- 
ceive prompt and special attention. 





CONSERVATORIES 
BLOOR WEST and McKENZIE; AVENUE 
PHONE 5125 


VISITORS WELCOME 


Struck ! 


All who visit the Bryce Siudio are strack by the 
excellence of the work shown, and when they get 
theire. they are pleased. Exclamations, many oril- 
ginal pharaees, and many, many such as “Ian's it 
beautiful?” may be heard in the gallariea and wait- 
ing parlors cf 


THE BRYCE STUDIO 


FINE PHOTOGRAPHERS 


1OY King Street West 
Call up 1724 for sittings 
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Brass and Wrought Iron 


Fire Sets, Fenders, Coal Vases 


NKAWEHEST 


DEASIGNS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


I 4 I M I 
Cor. King and Victoria Stree 
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pi 
Social and Personal. 


A very pretty wedding took place on Satur- 
day, January 25, at the residence of Mr, John 
Hay, Graham street, Woodstock, when his 
youngest daughter, Alice Maud (Birdie), was 
married to Mr. Allan Wilmott Hartt, accoun- 
tant of the Molson’s Bank, Clinton, The 
spacious drawing-rooms were prettily de- 
corated with flowers, and the lights subdued 
by pink and green shades, Promptly at half- 
past three the bridal party entered, Miss 
Edith Simpson of Toronto, the only brides- 
maid, entered slowly in advance of the bride, 
who followed on her father’s arm, Miss Hay’s 
wedding gown was white duchess satin 
daintily trimmed with ribbon and pearls, her 
yeil was Brussels net with the customary 
orange blossoms, and she carried a shower 
bouquet of white bridal roses. The brides- 
maid was gowned in white India silk 
with trimming of chiffon and pearls, and 
carried pink roses. Mr. C, Harry Hay 
of the Molson’s Bank, Montreal, brother 
of the bride, ably did his duty as best man. 
After an excellent dejewner the bride retired to 





some tailor-made costume of brown and black, 
and a brown velvet picture hat trimmed with 
feathers and rhinestones. The numerous pre- 
sents were greatly admired, especially the 
groom’s gifts, a piano to the bride and an opal 
ring to the bridesmaid. Mr. and Mrs, Hartt 
left amid showers of rice and best wishes of 
their many friends, The bride will be greatly 
missed, as she is one of Woodstock's most 
charming belles, In future the happy couple 
will reside in Clinton. 


* 

The members of the-Arlington Club of London 
held their second annual ball on Friday, Janu- 
ary 24, which was without a doubt the society 
eventoftheseason. Seventy-five couplesdanced 
to the sweet music of the London harpers, 
Among the numbers played was a very catchy 
march two-step composed by Mr. George Watts, 
one of the Club’s members, and dedicated to the 
Club. The dresses worn were very pretty. 
After all had done justice to the good things, 
Dr. George C. Davis, hon.-president, made a 
short address of welcome, and dancing was 
continued till nearly four o'clock in the morn- 
ing. Dr. G. C. Davis, hon.-president ; H. E, 
Thompson, president ; W. J. Bridgman, vice- 
president; J. J. Sullivan, sec.-treasurer; J, 
W. Kearns, hon.-secretary, anc a hard work- 
ing committee had the affair in charge, 


* 

On Monday, January 20, the Misseg Croft of 
Rosedale entertained about sixty of their 
friends at their residence, Oakbank. The 
rooms were beautifully decorated with palms, 
ferns and flowers. A very pleasant evening 
was spent by the guests, who danced to the 
strains of a fine orchestra or sat in cosy corners 
in the conservatories, or on the stairs, 

a 


Mrs. Jeffs of Trenton entertained a large 
number of her friends on Thursday evening of 
last week at her residence, King street. 
Among the invited were: Mr. and Mrs, S. S. 
Young, Mr. and Mrs. Berkinshaw, Dr. and 
Mrs. Moran, Mr. and Mrs, Hovey, Mr. and 
Mrs. George White, Mr. and Mrs, Dollar, Mr. 
and Mrs. Hyde, Mr. and Mrs. Weir, Mr. and 
Mrs. Christie, Dr. and Mrs. McKenzie, Dr, and 
Mrs. Sprague of Belleville, Mr. and Mrs, 
Murphy, Mr. and Mrs. Mowat, Mr. and Mrs, 
Craig, Mr. and Mrs, Fraser, Dr. and Mrs, 
Jaques, Mr. and Mrs, Mathews, Mr. and Mrs, 
Broatch, Mr, and Mrs, Gilkinson, Dr. and Mrs, 
Third, Mr. and Mrs. R. Cumming, Dr. and Mrs. 
Moher of Peterboro’, Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Hen- 
dricks, Mr. and Mrs, Howell, Mr. and Mrs. War- 
ner, Mr. and Mrs, Ostrom, Mr. and Mrs, Grass, 
Mr. and Mrs, C. L. Hawley, Mr. C.S. Young, Mr, 
and Mrs, L. Flipdell, Mr. and Mrs, C. Flindell, 
Mr, and Mrs, Barber, Dr. and Miss Hawley, 
Mr, and Mrs, S. A. Hendricks, Mr. and Mrs, 
W. Hendricks, Mr. and Miss Gill, Mrs. Dench, 
Mrs. Drewery, Mrs. Steadman, Mr, and the 
Misses Bywater, Miss Little, Miss Ireland, 
Miss Porte, Miss Airhart of Marmora, Miss 
Weddell, Miss Hooey of Cobourg, Miss Corn- 
wall, Miss Rankin of Kingston, Miss Jennie 
Jeffs, Miss Christie, the Misses Myers of Belle- 
ville, Messrs, Arnotts, Walker, Paillips, Booth, 
Dickey, Bentley, Jarman, Cooley, Geddes, Dr. 
Farley and Mr. Abbott. The ladies evidently 
endeavored to look their best, as the costumes 
in many cases were elaborate and beautiful, 
and judging from the general comments heard 
it was considered one of the prettiest parties 
given in Trenton for a long time, 


The engagement of Miss Mattie Lee, eldest 
daughter of Mr. J. R. Lee, and Mr. Harry 
Beatty of the Qaieen’s Park, son of Mr. W. H. 
Beatty, has recently been announced, 


Several comments, notices and requests for 
their insertion in these columns anent a cer- 
tain matter which has now become ancient 
history in social circles, have reached me, 
While acknowledging the attention of those 
who have been good enough to furnish the 
above, I would ask them to kindly use the 
same thought and time in informing me of 
current topics, and leave in oblivion dead 
issues which it is not profitable to anyone to 
revive, The subject of the notices and com- 
ments is dead and buried so far as these 
columns are concerned. 


Mrs. Rathbun (nee Blaikie) of Sherbourne 
street gave a very pretty tea on Thursday of 
last week. Mrs. Rathbun is the charming 
mistress of a bijou residence far up on Sher- 
bourne street, where the essence of dainty and 
refined taste reigns in every detail, and where 
the late afternoon hours were happily passed 
by asmart party on a wretchedly wet after- 
noon last week. 


Miss Ada Arthurs returned with her friend 
Miss Van: Rensaellar to New York yesterday, 
and will visit in Gotham for several weeks, 
Miss Van Rensaellar’s departure has been 
much regretted by the many friends whom she 
has madein Toronto by her rare gifts, both 
Social and intellectual. ‘ 


The Driving Club made the tour of such 
Streets as were passable on Saturday afternoon, 
but the main attraction of the drive was the 
Panorama of ice-sheathed trees and the general 
glacial appearance of the surroundings. The 
Queen’s Park, the scene of the rendezvous, was 
truly asight, Thejtandems led the drive, look- 
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1* 
in Silks. 


nent. 


24-10. Black Japan Silk, ueual price 5 
EME. <ounee 38 
2210, Black Brooades, extra weight, all eilk, 
Gl, Gpecial Clletiag.. ccs ccccccscesccccccecce 15 
22. in. Heavy ali silk Black Peau de Sole, will 
wear well and looke well, our $1.25 grade 
goes at epecial cffering...............0000. 





170-172-174-176-178 Yonge Street 


| 


98 | 
SILKS BY MAIL.—Drop a line and ask for samples of tl 51 
well have a black silk dress when the opportunity is sok spe 


The New Stree RRL SSINMIPSON 


8. W. CORNER YONGE AND QUEEN STREETS, TORONTO 


Surprising Selling 
IN BLACK SILKS 


E Silk Section of the new store is directly as you enter the Yonge Street doors 
where generous space is at disposal, made necessary by the extent of our trade 
The department is the best lighted of any Silk Department on. the conti- 
Some surprising selling in Black Silks to inaugurate the opening. 
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“a eter yon Oe enn & popular fabilo, 
ranteed pure eilk, $1.50, special cfferin ‘ 
aa Warp Black Surah, 659, oul” = 
~TE  L eeeee ° 
21-in. Black Satin Merve, all silk, very fine.... “1s 
24-10, Lyons Black French Gros Grain, our $2 
grade, special offering ..........0..ecceecse 1.25 
Just a 


Land 3 Queen #treet West 














| TYRRELL’S 


Mourning pone 
Stationery | SHOP 


This Department receives special 
care, and will be found to contain 
the newest and most desirable styles 
now in use. 

Crests, Monograms and Addresses 
engraved and embossed at lowest 
prices. 


TYRRELL & CO. 
12 West King Street. 





.»-» BOARD... 


Mrs. Mason, Pine Villa, 16 Spadina Road, has a beautifal 
front room vacant. Suitable for gentleman and wife, 


superior table and appointments. 


ALBERT WILLIAMS 


Caterer Royal Canadian Yacht Club and 


Osgoode Balls. 
Estimates farnished for— 


BANQUETS and PARTIES 


ST. CHARLES RESTAURANT - 70 Yonge St. 





ing very smart and nobby, and the usual men 


held the lines over the usual swell pairs. Mrs, 
John D, Hay, in furs and handsome sleigh, 


drove her own pair, and the cavalcade took a 
turn down town, to the edification of the 
crowd which is the usual Saturday afternoon 


feature in the shopping regions. 


* 


Miss O'Neill Potter’s monologue, Flirts and 


Matrons, did not evoke much interest, though 


on Thursday evening quite a number of 
society people followed the kindly lead of 


the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick and took seats at the Princess. 
The monologue is lacking in attraction to 
a difficile audience, easily bored and some- 
what blaee. And while Miss Potter is un- 
doubtedly clever and ‘magnetic, the monologue 
is not above the average. On Friday and Sat- 
urday matinee a handful of people only at- 
tended. Toronto, after all, is a wee Scotch 
about such performances, and won't enjoy 
what doesn’t suit it. 


A charming little musicale was enjoyed by a 
select party at Herr Ruth’s studio on Monday 
evening. The affair was, in fact, rather an 
impromptu invasion than a premeditated idea, 
The host played half a dozen ’cello solos to the 
delight of his friendly critics, and Mr. Gui- 
sepp2 Dinelli, that prince of accompsnists, 
also charmed the guests by his playing of some 
of his own piano compositions. Greig’s ampli- 
fication of the Mozart Sonata, for two pianos, 
was an interesting performance by the two 
clever musicians aforesaid. Miss White recited 
in her most winning manner. It is to be 
hoped that this Leap Year invasion will be the 
forerunner of many others, and that our artists 
will accept the inevitable as pleasantly as did 
the host on this occasion. 

Wind and weather have apparently no power 
to affect the jolly conductors of Toronto Divi- 
sion when, like Hans Breitman, they decide 
to ‘gif a barty.” After the blizzard of Friday 
the conductors and their friends turned up 
radiant at the Confederation Life ball-room 
and danced the hours away in perfect happi- 
ness, as if no such thing as blockades and bliz- 
zards were known. The decoration committee 
spared neither pains nor bunting to transform 
the ball-room into a fluttering bower. Here 
and there were hung portraits of the leading 
railroad magnates, who beamed benignly on 
the frisky crowd during their jolly evening. 
If the conductors’ ball continues to augment its 
proportions in like degree for the next nine 
years as in the past nine, the time will come 
when the Armories will have to be petitioned 
for that all may be accommodated. 

= 

The minuet practices, which for half a dozen 
Saturday evenings will engross the hours of a 
smart party, will no doubt bear pretty fruit at 
the Poudre ball. In other cities, especially 
across the line, the gavotte and the minuet 
have revived in vegue and are now regular 
numbers of the programmes. So many people 
have learned them that the ball-room is fairly 
filled with gracefully moving groups. Let it 
be so here also ! 


A very jolly ‘small and early” evening was 
given by an east side hostess in the pariors of 
the Moss Park Rink on Friday. Skating was 
to have been the amusement during the early 
hours, but the blizzard put that out of the 
question, and the guests danced instead. 
Supper was served prettily at half-past eleven, 
and everyone enjoyed the affair very much. 
The parlors were decorated with some very 
pretty Chinese lanterns. 


Major and Mrs. Cosby entertained a large 
party at dinner on Tuesday evening at Maple- 


hyrn. 


Diamonds 
As an 
Investment 


Diamonds don’t de- 
crease in value; you 
can wear them for years 
and then turn them into 
money instantly if ne- 
cessity requires. 

We are showing an 
excellent stock of 





—Diamond Rings 
—Pendants 
—Bar Pins 
—Studs 

—Collar Buttons 


prices, just a little bet- 
ter than you can get 


BIG CLOOK elsewhere. 


owe RENTS’ 


COOK’S King street" Weat 
TURKISH 
Phone 12386 BATH S 


REDUCTION IN PRICES 


Day Baths, 753.; Evening, between 6 and 10, 503. 

LADIES, including Hairdressing, 753. 

Experienced Chiropodists, Masseur and Masseuse in at- 
tendance. 


Wer’e Cutting 
THE PRIOES OF ALL OUR 
we WATCHES 
ou i? ee - nme $1 4. oo 


Spectal inducements to buy thie 
month 














The Watch we 


refer to here is * 
a Lady's Solid Span ners 
Hunting - cased JEWELER 

lone and hand- 

| somely engraved 344 Yonge 
or plain. TEL. 1396 2 doors south of Elm 
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A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 
Glass Bottles and Atomizers 


CU JU3T RECEIVED 
HARBOTTLE’S Drug Store 


ROSSIN HOUSE BLOCK 





Diamond Hall 


Large 
Diamonds 


Our present assortment 
of Diamonds includes some 
very large stones of excep 
tional size and quality. 

One of these at $1,000 
and another at $750 are 
magnificent gems, whilst we 
have a large assortment 
from $200 to $400 each that 
will make handsome soli- 
taire rings. 

At our prices they're not 
a luxury but an investment. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 
Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 
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Magnificent Display of... 


AT [-0- Evening Wear Silks 


REDUCED PRICES 


Tinsel Gauzes, Grenadines, Brocades, Satin Duchesse, Accordeon Pleating. 


Extras in BLACK SATIN DUCHESSE. 
Beautiful Black Peau de Soie Silk at goc. 


SPECIAL 
MAIL ORDERS receive every care. 


KING STREET 


J OH. N CATTO & SON onvcsie te post omce 








By Special Appointment 
Caterers to His Excellency the 
Governor General 


The Standard 
of Excellence 


From a Icaf of bread to a wedding breakfast we 
try to make the name 


a synonym for ‘the best,” and we think we 
succeed. 


The HARRY WEBB CO, Ltd. 
66, 68 and 447 Yonge Street 


OYSTERS... 


On the Half Shell 


I: you want something choice place your 
orders with Simpson. Blue Points, Malpe- 
ques, or Buctouche delivered, ready for table. 


F. SIMPSON 


756, 758 and 760 Yonge Street 


TELCEPHONES—3445 and 4329 


A GREAT FAVORITE 


a oe, CIGAR 


Merchant 
NOTHING in the market LIKE IT 


It le pronounced to be the beet cigar for the money that 
hae ever been offered in the Olty of Toronto 
Call at 18 KING STREET EAST and try them. 


High Class Imported Cigars a Specialty 


LA GRIPPE! LA GRIPPE! 








A CLEAR 
HAVANA 








We can give you a remedy that will helo your COLD, 
which, with a little care on your part, will ¢ffact a cure. 


‘*Hooper’s Pectoral Cough Mixture”’ 
{e suitable for adultes and children. 


HOOPER & CO., Druggists 


43 King Street West and 444 Spadina Avenue 


se] DANCING 


D PROF. JOHN F. DAVIS 
ex-President and head master In 
the Normal department of the 
Western Association of Masters of 
Dancing, United States and Can- 
ade. Academy (18 yeare), 102 
Wilton Ave. N B —Jt juss coste 
you $5 to $8 to learn all fashion- 
able and popular dances. 

A lady save: “I spent $10 with another teacher and 
learned nothing. I am sorry that I did not come to you 
in the firet place. I havea friend and she spent $20 with 
the same teacher—same result.” No branch academy. 


Baldness Positively Cured 
MADAME IRELAND 


Is now giving her entire new treatment of the 
Hair, which restores falling hair and 
positively cures Baldness. 









The Ireland Toilet. Scap and Shaving Soaps have 
stood the test of the public. 


Head Office: Confederation Life Buildings 
Branch Offices : 24 Augusta St., Hamilton 
211 1-2 Dundas St., London 





See 
we 





Lazenby’s 


Pickles, Sauces 
Flavored Vinegars 
Potted Meats and Fish 


Mother 


» Sees 
S  sonahing tage: 


gard to fit and 
simplicity. 


PERFECT NURSING STAYS 


Hundreds of mothers have pronounced our “ Yatisi 
Nursing Corset” the acme of comfort. 


Beware of imitiations. Our name, with date of 
patent, is stamped on the the inside of every pair. 


The Crompton Corset Co. 


TORONTO 








Artistic 
Hair Dressing 


Ladies, if you want your hair 
dressed in pretty and becoming 
styles, come and see us. We can 
suit you when others fall. ONLY / 
experienced ARTISTS omployed. 


HAIR GOODS 


Do not be deceived by firms in thie city who ask enor 
mous prices for hair goods and cry down those goode that 
are sold aa 

We will sell you as good or better hair goods for a little 
more than half the price than the prices advertised by 
other fi‘ms in the city. Come and examine our st02k be- 


fore buying. 
TURKISH BATHS For Ladies and Gen- 
tleman. Ladies—Tues- 
day and Friday mornings and Thureday, all day. Single 
baths 75 .., Including hair drese, or 8 tickets for $5. 
Gentlemen—Every day and all night, except during 
ladies’ houre. Single bath, 75c ; between 6 and 10 p m., 500. 


PEMBERS’ HAIR STORE 
127 and 129 Yonge &t., Toronto 





Tel. 2275. 





Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 
TELEPHONE 2498. 


Ladies’ fashionable Hair Drese 
ing for Balle, Soirees, Concerte, 
Theater, Photos, Weddings, eto. 

Our estimable patrons are kindly 
requested through this medium to 
make their sppointmente for hair 
dressing in advance. 

LADIES AND OH8ILDREN’S 
hair carefally trimmed, singed and 
shampooed. Hair and scalp scien- 
tiffcally treated after fever and ill- 


ness 

Ladies, Children and Gentlemen’s 
Manicure Parlors. We give the 
test manicure in the city for 500 

Ladies’ facial treatment, face 
- maseage and medicated steaming. 
The most natural and beneficial 
treatment for the complexion. 

FASHIONABLE HAIR COLORING.—Ladiee, if your 
hair is without glose faded, bleached or gray, come to us; 
we »hall make it a bright and fashionable color. The hair 
ig the natural adornment cf women and should receive 
every attention and care 

FOR REAL HAIR GOODS Come to us. We certainly 
cannot eell a real hair switch, 24 inches long, first quality, 
for $5 Ridiculous! The only way it cin be done is by 
mixing firet qvality with inferior hair, such as comings, 
old dyed hair, Chinese avd Japanese hair, etc Ladies, 
keep youreye on the cheap hair goods. If anyone can 
sell you real human hair reasonable, IT IS US. We have 
the connections, the facilities and the money to buy and 
sell better than any other house, 





TELEPHONE 2498 
Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


441 Yonge, cor. Cariton, Toronto 


SWITCHES 


" It will pay you to buy only 


FIRST QUALITY 


' and thereby avoid disappointments. 

| ‘| The present style demands consider- 

able back hair, and where there is a 

| deficiency it can be replaced readily by 

one of our fine switches. Turning out 

thousands of them, as we do, we can 

|| «| afford to work ona close margin, ad- 

| hering strictly to our rule of FIRST 

' QUALITY ONLY and no mixing ot 
inferior grades. 





Prices right at all times. See also our new 
designs in Bangs, Wavy Fronts, Wigs, &c. 


The DORENWEND CO., Ltd. 


103 and 105 Yonge St., Toronto 


Best Appointed Hair Dressing Rooms for Ladies and 
Children. 


Catalogues for persons wiehing to order by mail. 
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CHAPTER III.—ContrTINUED. 


From her father directly, Angela heard 
nothing, and her sister’s allusions to him were 
of the briefest, anxiously as she had questioned 
that lively letter-writer. Yes, her father was 
well, Hyacinth told her; but he stayed mostly 
at the Manor Moat. He did not care for the 
Court gaieties. 

**T believe he thinks we have all parted com- 
pany with our wits,”*she wrote. ‘‘ He seldom 
sees me but to lecture me, in a sidelong way, 
upon my folly ; for the reprobation he aims at 
the company I keep hits me by implication, I 
believe these old courtiers of the late King are 
Puritans at heart; and that if Archbishop 
Laud were alive he would be as bitter against 
the sins of the town as any of the cushion- 
thumping Anabaptists that preach to the elect 
in back rooms and blind alleys. My father 
talks and thinks as if he had spent all his 
years of exile in the cave of the seven sleepers, 
And yet he fought shoulder to shoulder with 
some of the finest gentlemen in France— 
Conde, Turenne, Grammont, St. Evremond, 
Bussy, and the rest of them. But all the world 
is young, and full of wit and mirth since his 
majesty came to his own; and elderly limbs 
are too stiff to trip in our new dances, I doubt 
my father’s mind is as old-fashioned, and of as 
tigid a shape as his court suit, at sight of 
which my best friends can scarce keep them- 
selves from laughing.” 

This light mention of a parent whom she 
reverenced, wounded Angela to the quick ; and 
that wound was deepened a year later, 
when she was surprised by a visit from her 
father, of which no letter had forewarned 
her. She was walking in the convent garden, 
in her hour of recreation, tasting the sunny 
air, and the beauty of the many-colored tulips 
in the long narrow borders, between two 
espalier rows trained with an exquisite neat- 
ness, and reputed to bear the finest golden 
pippins and Bergamot pears within fifty miles 
of the city. The trees were in blossom, and a 
wall of pink and white bloom rose up on either 
hand above the <carlet and parrot stripes of 
the tulips. 

Turning at the end of the long alley, where 
it met a wall that in August was tapestried 
with peach trees, Angela saw a man advancing 
from the further end of the walk, attended by 
a lay sister. The high-crowned hat and pointed 
beard, the tall figure in a gray doublet crossed 
with a black swordbelt, the walk, the bearing 
were unmistakable. It might have been a 
figure that had stepped out of Vandyke’'s 
canvas. It had nothing of the fuss and flutter, 
the heaping up of feathers and finery, the loose 
flow of brocade and velvet that marked the 
costume of the young French court. 

Angela ran to receive her father, and could 
scarce speak to him, she was so startled, and 
yet so glad. 

“Ob, sir, when I prayed for you at Mass 
this morning, how little I hoped for so much 
happiness. I had a letter from Hyacinth only 
a week ago, and she wrote nothing of your in- | 


tentions. I knew not that you had crossed the 
sea.” 
‘“* Why, sweetheart, Hyacinth sees me too 


rarely, and is too full of her own affairs ever to 
be beforehand with my intentions; and al- 
though I have been long heartily sick of Eng- 
land, I only made up my mind to come to 
Flanders less than a week ago. No sooner 
thought of than done. I came by our old road, 
in a merchant craft from Harwich to Ostend, 
and the rest of the way in the saddle. Not 
quite so fast as they used to ride that carried 
his majesty’s post from London to York, in 
the beginning of the troubles, when the loyal 
gentlemen along the north road would gallop 
faster with despatches and treaties than ever 
they rode after astag. Ah, child, how hopeful 
we were in those days; and how we all told ! 
each other it was but a passing storm at West- ; 
minster, which could all be lulled by a little | 
civil concession here and there on the king’s } 
part. And so it might, perhaps, if he would 
but have conceded the right thing at the right 
time— yielded but just the inch they asked for 
when they first asked—instead of shilly-shally- 
ing till they got angry and wanted ells instead 
of inches. ‘Tis the stitch in time, Angela, that 
saves trouble, in politics as well as in thy petti- 
coat.” 

He had flung his arm around his daughter's 
neck as they paced slowly side by side. 

**Have you come to stay in Louvain, sir¢” 
she asked timidly. 

** Nay, love, the place is too quiet for me, I 
could not stay in a town that is given over to 
learning and piety. The sound of their ever- 
lasting carillon would tease my ear with the 
thought, lo! another quarter of an hour gone of 
my poor remnant of days, and nothing to do 
but to doze in the sunshine or fondle my spa- 
nie}, fill my pipe, or ride a lazy horse on a level 
road, such as I have ever hated.” 

“But why did you tire of England, sir? I 
thought the king would have wanted you al- 
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ways near him. You, his father’s close friend, 
who suffered so much for royal friendship. 
Surely he loves and cherishes you! He must 
be a base, ungrateful man if he do not.” 

“Oh, the king is grateful, Angela, grateful 
enough and to spare. He never sees me at court 
but he has some gracious speech about his father’s 
regard for me. It grows irksome at last, by sheer 
repetition. The tune of the sentence varies, 
for his majesty has a fine standing army of 
words, but the phrase is always the same, and 
it means, ‘ Here is a tiresome old Put to whom 
I must say something civil for the sake of his 
ancient vicissitudes.’ And then his phalanx of 
foppery stares at me as if I were s Topinam- 
bon; and since I have seen them mimic Ned 
Hyde’s stately speech and manners, I doubt 
not before I have crossed the ante-room I have 
served to make sport for the crew, since their 
wit has but two pnrases--ordure and mimickry. 
Look not so glum, daughter. I am glad to be 
out of a court which is most like—such places 
as I dare not name to thee.” 

‘*But to have you disrespected, sir; you so 
brave, so noble! You who gave the best years 
of your life to your royal master!” 

‘“*What I gave I gave, child. I gave him 
youth—that never comes back—and fortune, 
that is not worth grieving for. And now that 
1 have begun to lose the reckoning of my years 
since fifty, I feel I had best take myself back 
to that roving life in which I have no time to 
brood upon losses and sorrows.” 

‘* Dear father, I am sure you must mistake 
the king's feelings towards you. It is not pos- 
sible that he can think lightly of such devotion 
as yours.” 

** Nay, sweetheart, who said he thinks lightly? 
He never thinks of me at all, or of anything 
serious under God’s sky. So long as he has 
spending money, and can live in a circle of 
bright eyes, and hear only flippant tongues that 
offer him a curious incense of flattery spiced 
with impertinence, Charles S‘uart has all of this 
life that he values. And for the next—a man 
who is shrewdly suspected of bzing a papist, 
while he is attached by gravest vows to the 
Church of England, must needs hold heaven’s 
rewards and hell's torments lightly.” 

**But Qaeen Catherine, sir; does not she 
favor you? My aunt saysshe is agood woman,” 

‘* Yes, a good woman, and the nearest ap- 
proach to a cypher to be found at Hampton 
Court or Whitehall. Young Lord Rochester 
has written a poem upon Nothing. He 
might have taken Queen Catherine’s name as a 
synonym. Sheis nothing; she counts for no- 
thing. Her love can benefit nobody; her 
hatred, were the pzor soul capable of hating 
persistently, can do no one harm,” 

** And Hyacinth?” 

** Hyacinth has a husband to take care of her; 
a man with a brave headpiece of his own, who 
lets her spark it with the fairest company in 
the town, buat would make short work of 
any fop who dared attempt the insolence of a 
suitor. Hyacinth has seen the worst and the 
best of two courts, and has an experience of 
the Palais Royal and St.Germaia, which should 
keep her safe at Whitehall.” 

Sir John and his daughter spent half a day 
together in the garden and the parlor, where 
the traveler was entertained with a collation 
and a bottle of excellent Beaujolais before his 
horse was brought to the door. Angela saw 
him mount and ride slowly away in the melan- 
choly afternoon light, and she felt as if he 
were riding out of her life for ever. She went 
back to her aunt’s room with an aching heart. 
Had not that kind lady, her mother‘in all the 
essentials of maternal love, been so near the 
end of her days, and so dependent on her 
niece's affection, the girl would have clung 
about her father’s neck and insisted upon going 
with him wherever he went. 





CHAPTER IV. 


THE VALLEY OF THE SHADOW. 


The reverend mother lingered till the begin- 
ning of summer, and it was on a lovely June 
evening, while the nightingales were singing 
in the convent garden, that the holy life 
slipped away into the great unknown. She 
died as a child falls asleep; the saintly gray 
head lying peacefully on Angela's supporting 
arm ; the last look of the dying eyes resting on 
that tender nurse with infinite love, 

She was gone, and Angela felt strangely 
alone. Her contemporaries, the chosen friend 
who had been to her almost as a sister, the 
girls by whose side she had sat in class, had all 
left theconvent. At twenty-one years of age she 
seemed to belong to a former generation ; most 
of the pupils had finished their education at 
seventeen or eighteen, and had returned to 
their homes in Fianders, France or England. 
There had been several English pupils, for 
Louvain and Douai had for a century been the 
chosen refuge of English Romaniste. 

The pupils of to-day were Angela's juniors, 
with whom she had nothing in common, except 
to teach English to a class of small Flemings, 
who were all but unteachable, 

She had heard no more from her father, and 
knew not where or with whom he might have 
cast in his lot. She wrote to him under cover 
to her sister, but of late Hyacinth’s letters had 
been rare and brief, only long enough, indeed, 
to apologiz» tor their brevity. Lady Fareham 
had been at London or at Hampton Court from 
the beginning of the previous winter. There 
was talk of the plague having come to London 
from Amsterdam, that the Privy Council was 
sitting at Sion Housé, instead of in London, 
that the judges had removed to Windsor, and 
that the court might speedily remove to Salis- 
bury or Oxford. “And if the court goes to 








Oxford, we shall go to Chilton,” wrote Hya- 
cinth, and that was the last of her communica- 
tions, 

July passed without news from father or 
sister, and Angela grew daily more uneasy 
about both, The great horror of the plague 
wasintheair. It had been raging in Amster- 
dam in the previous summer and autumn, and 
a nun had brought the disease to Louvain, 
where she might have died in the convent 
infirmary but for Angela’s devoted attention. 
She had assisted the overworked infirmarian 
at a time of excess of sickness—for there was a 
good deal of illness among the nuns and pupils 
that summer—mostly engendered of the fear 
lest the pestilence in Holland should reach 
Flanders. Doctor and infirmarian had alike 
praised the girl’s quiet courage and instinct for 
doing the right thing. 

** You are the stuff we want in hospitals,” the 
doctor said to Angela, ‘“‘and it is a pity there 
are so few of the same temper.” 


Remembering all the nun had told of the 
horrors of Amsterdam, Angela awaited with 
fear and trembling for news from London; and 
as the summer wore on, every news-letter that 
reached the convent brought tidings of in- 
creasing sickness in the great prosperous city, 
which was being gradually deserted by all who 
could afford to leave it. The court had moved 
first to Hampton Court, in June, and later to 
Salisbury, where again the French ambas- 
sador’s people reported strange horrors— 
corpses found lying in the street hard by their 
lodgings—the king's servants sickening. The 
air of the cathedral city was tainted—though 
deaths had been few as compared with Lon- 
don, which was becoming one vast luzar house 
—and it was thought the royalties and ambas- 
sadors would remove themselves to Oxford, 
where Parliament was to assemble in the 
autumn, instead of at Westminster, 


Most alarming of all was the news that the 
queen-mother had fled with all her people, and 
most of her treasures, from her palace at Som- 
erset House—for Henrietta Maria was not a 
woman to fly before a phantom fear. She had 
seen too much of the stern realities of life to be 
scared by shadows; and she had neither estab- 
lishment nor power in France equal to those 
she left in England. In Paris the daughter of 
the great Henri was a dependent. In London 
she was second only to the king; and her 
court was more esteemed than Whitehall. 

‘* If she had fled, there must be reason for it,” 
said the newly elected Superior, who boasted 
of correspondents at Paris, notably a cousin in 
that famous convent the Visitandines de Chail- 
lot, founded by Queen Henrietta, and which 
had ever been acenter of political and religious 
intrigue, the most fashionable, patrician, ex- 
alted and altogether worldly establishment. 

Alarmed at this dismal news, Angela wrote 
urgently to her sister, but with no effect ; and 
the passage of every day, with occasional ru- 
mors of an increasing death-rate in London, 
strengthened her fears, until terror nerved her 
to a desperate resolve. She would go to London 
to see hersister ; to nurse her if she were sick ; 
to mourn for her if she were dead, 

The Superior did all she could to oppose this 
decision, and even asserted authority over the 
pupil who, since her eighteenth, year had been 
rather only a boarder, subject but to the light- 
est laws of the convent. As the great-niece 
and beloved child of the late Superior she had 
enjoyed all possible privileges; while the lib- 
eral sum annually remitted for her pension, gave 
her a certain importance in the establishment. 

And now on being told she must not go, her 
spirit rose against the Superior’s authority. 

‘*T recogniza no earthly power that can keep 
me from thoseI love in their time of peril!” 
she said. 

** You do not know that they are in sickness 
ordanger. My last letters from Paris stated 
that it was only the low people whom the con- 
tagion in London was attacking.” 

“If it was only the low people, why did the 
Queen-mother leave? If it was safe for my 
sister to be in London, it would have been safe 
for the Queen,” 

** Lady Fareham is doubtless in Oxfordshire,” 

‘*T have written to Chilton Abbey as well as 
to Fareham House, and I can get no answer, 
Indeed, reverend mother, it is time for me to 
go to those to whom I belong. I never meant 
to stay in this house after my aunt’s death. I 
have only been waiting my father's orders, If 
all ba well with my sister, I shall go to the 
Manor Moat, and wait his commands quletly 
there. Iam home-sick for England.” 

** You have chosen an ill time for home-sick- 
ness when a pestilence is raging,” 

Argument could not touch the girl, whose 
mind was braced for battle. The reverend 
mother ceded with as good a grace as she 
could assume on the top of a very arbitrary 
temper. An English priest was heard of who 
was about to travel to London on his return to 
a noble friend and patron in the north of Eng- 
land, in whose house he had lived before the 
troubles, and in this good man’s charge Angela 
was permitted to depart, on a long and weary 
journey by way of Antwerp and the Scheldt. 
They were five days at sea, the voyage 
lengthened by the almost unprecedented calm 
which had prevailed all that fatal summer, A 
weary voyage in a small trading vessel, on 
board which Angela had to suffer every hard- 
ship that a delicate woman can be subjected to 
on board ship. A wretched berth in a float- 
ing cellar called a cabin, want of fresh water, 
of female attendance, and of any tood but the 
coarsest, These deprivations she bore without 
& murmur, It was only the slowness of the 
passage that troubled her. 
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The great city came in view at last, the long 
roof of Ss. Paul’s dominating the thickly 
clustered gables and chimneys, and the vessel 
anchored opposite the dark walls of the Tower, 
whose form had been made familiar to her by 
a print in an old history of London, which she 
had hung over many an evening in Mother 
Anastasia’s parlor. A row-boat conveyed her 
and her fellow-traveler to the Tower stairs, 
where they landed, the priest being duly pro- 
vided with an efficient voucher that they came 
from acity free of the plague. Yes, this was 
London. Her foot touched her native soil for 
the first time after fifteen years of absence. 
The good-natured priest would not leave her 
till he had seen her in charge of an elderly and 
most reputable waterman, recommended by 
the custodiaa of the stairs. Then he bade her 
an affectionate adieu, and fared on his way to 
a house in the city, where one of his kinsfolk, 
a devout Catholic, dwelt quietly hidden from 
the public eye, and where he would rest for 
the night before setting out on his journey to 
the north. 

After the impetuous passage through the 
deep dark arch of the bridge, the boat moved 
slowly up the river in the peaceful eventide, 
and Angela’s eyes opened wide with wonder 
as she looked on the splendors of that silent 
highway, this evening verily silent, for the 
traffic of business and pleasure had stopped in 
the terror of the pestilence, like a clock that 
had run down. It was said by one who had 
seen the fairest cities of Europe, that ‘the 
most glorious sight in the world, take land 
and water together, was to come upon a high 
tide from Gravesend, and shoot the bridge to 
Westminster, ’ and to the convent-bred maiden 
how much more astonishing was that prospect. 

After passing the queen-mother’s desolate 
palace the boat crept along near the Middlesex 
shore, till it stopped at the bottom of a flight of 
stone steps, against which the tide washed 
with a pleasant rippling sound, and abvuve 
which there rose t1e walls of a stately building 
facing south-west; small as compared with 
Somerest and Northumberland houses, mid- 
way between which it stood, yet a spacious 
and noble mansion, with a rickly decorated 
river front, lofty windows with sculptured 
pediment, floriated cornice, and two side 
towers topped with leaded cupolas, the whole 
edifice gilded by the low sun, and very beau- 
tiful to look upon, the windows gleaming as 
if there were a thousand candles burning 
within, a light that gave a false idea of life 
and festivity, since that brilliant illumination 
was only a reflected glory. 

‘* This, madam, is Fareham House,” said the 
boatman, holding out his hand for his fee, 

Angela paid the man his price without ques- 
tion. She stepped lightly from the boat, 
while he deposited her two small leather- 
covered trunks on the stone landing-place in 
front of the Italian terrace which occupied the 
whole length of the facade. She went up a 
flight of marble steps, to a door facing the 
river. Here she rang a bell which pealed long 
and loud over the quiet water, a bell that must 
have been heard upon the Surrey shore. Yet 
no one opened the great oak door ; and Angela 
had a sudden sinking at the heart as the slow 
minutes passed and brought no sound of foot. 
steps within, no clanking of bolt to betoken 
the opening of the door. 

‘* Belike the house is deserted, madam,” said 
the boatman, who had moored his wherry to 
the landing-stage, and had carried the two 
trunks to the doorstep. ‘‘ You had best try if 
the door b3 fastened or no. Stay!” he cried 
suddenly, pointing upwards. ‘Go not in, 
madam, for your life! Look at the red cross 
on the door, the sign of a plague-stricken 
house.” 

Angela looked up with awe and horror, A 
great cross was smeared upon the door with 
red paint, and above it some one had scrawled 
the words, ‘‘ Lord have mercy upon us!” 

And the sister she loved, and the children 
whose faces she had never seen were within 
that house sick and in peril of death, perhaps 
dying—or dead! She did not hesitate for an 
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which served as a handle for the door, and 
tried to open it. 

‘*f have no fear for myself,” she said to the 
boatman ; ‘‘I have nursed the sick and the 
fever-stricken, and am not afraid of contagion 
—and there are those within whom I love. 
Good night, friend.” 

Sseing her enter the house, the old Crom- 
wellian shrugged his shoulders, shook his head 
despondently, shoved the two trunks hastily 
over the threshold, ran back to his boat, and 
pushed off, 

“God guard thy young life, mistress,” he 
cried, and the wherry shot out into the stream. 

Angela looked about her full of fear, and 
seeing a silver bell upon the table, she took it 
up and rang it loudly, 

She had no lack of courage, this pupil of the 
Flemish nuns, and her footstep did not falter 
as she went quickly up the broad staircase 
until she found herself in a spacious gallery, 
and amidst a flood of light, for the windows on 
this upper or noble floor were all unshuttered, 
and the sunset streamed in through the lofty 
Italian casements, 

The folding doors of a spacious saloon stood 
wide open, and Angela entered a room whose 
splendor was a surprise to her who had been 
accustomed to the sober simplicity of a con- 
vent parlor, and the cold gray walis of the 
refectory, where the only picture was a pinched 
and angular Virgin by Memling, and the only 


instant, but took hold of the heavy iron ring ornament a crucifix of ebony and brass, 














eQoQtre,f @ — 





I, 1896 





ee 





ace 
he tea-pot. 


8 
7 


or mixed. 


AL 
5 


wD YARDS: 
Tel. 199. 
jhuret. Tel. 132. 


) 


RONTO 





door, and 


aid to the 
c and the 
contagion 
m I love, 


id Crom- 
c his head 
ks hastily 
boat, and 


ress,” he 
ie stream, 
fear, and 
he took it 


pil of the 
not falter 
staircase 
} gallery, 
ndows on 
huttered, 
the lofty 


on stood 
im whose 
had been 
of a con- 
is of the 
} pinched 
the only 
8. 





Feb. 1, 1896 


. 
_—_— 








Angela made but a hasty survey of this 
apartment ; but she noted the card-table and 
its indications, which did but jump with 


Hyacinth’s account of long nights at basset, 


and of fortunes that changed hands at a sitting. 

While she stood in the dying light, wavering 
for a moment, doubtful which way to turn— 
since the room had no less than three tall 
oak doors, with richly sculptured heads, two 
of them ajar—there came a pattering upon 
the polished floor, a pattering of feet that 
were lighter and quicker than those of the 
smallest child, and the first living creature 
Angela saw in that silent house, came running 
towards her. It was only a little black-and-tan 
spaniel, with long silky hair and drooping ears 
and great brown eyes, fond and gentle, a very 
toy and trifle in the canine kingdom ; yet the 
sight of that living thing thrilled her awe- 
stricken heart, and her tears came thick and 
fast as she knelt and took the little dog in her 
armsand pressed him against her bosom and 
kissed the cold muzzle, and looked, half laugh- 
ing, half crying into the pathetic brown eyes, 

‘* At least there is life near. This dog would 


not be left in a deserted house,” she thought, 
as the creature trembled ‘against her bosom 
and licked the hand that held him. 


The pattering was repeated in the adjoining 


room, and another spaniel, which might have 
been twin brother of the one she held, came 
through the half open door, and ran to her, 
and set up a jealous barking which rever- 
berated in the lofty room, and from within 
that unseen chamber on the other side of the 
door there came a groan, a deep and hollow 
sound as of mortal agony. 

She set down the dog in an instant, and was 
on her feet again, trembling but alert. She 
pushed the door a little wider and went into 
the next apartment, a bedroom more splendid 
than any bed-chamber her fancy had ever 
depicted when she read of royal palaces. 

The walls were hung with Mortlake tapes- 
tries, that seemed to have been worked but 
yesterday, so fresh and glowing were the 
colors, tapestries representing in four great 
panels the story of Perseus and Andromeda, 
and the Rape of Proserpine. To her who knew 
not the old Greek fables, those figures looked 
strangely diabolical. Naked maiden and fiery 
dragon, flying horse and Greek hero, Demeter 
and Persephone, hell-god and chariot, seemed 
alike demoniac and unholy, seen in the dim 
light of expiring day. The high chimney-piece, 
with its Oriental jars, blood-red and amber, 
faced her as she entered the room, and opposite 
the three tall windows stood the state bed, of 
carved ebony, the posts adorned with massive 
bouquets of chased silver flowers, the curtains 
of wine-colored velvet, heavy with bullion 
fringes. One curtain had been looped back, 
showing the amber satin lining, and on this 
bed of state lay a man, writhing in agony, 
with one bloodless hand plucking at the 
cambric upon his bosom, while with the other 
he grasped the ebony bed-post in a paroxysm 


of pain. 
Angela knew that dark and powerful face at 


the first glance, though the features were dis- 
torted by suffering. This sick man, the sole 
occupant of a deserted mansion, was her 
brother-in-law, Lord Fareham. A large, high- 
backed armchair stood beside the bed, and on 
this Angela seated herself. She recollected 
the Superior’s injunction just in time to put 
one of the anti-pestilential lozenges into 
her mouth before she bent over the suf- 
ferer, and took his clammy hand in hers, and 
endured the acrimony of his poisonous breath. 
That anxious gaze, the dark yellow complexion 
and those great beads of sweat that poured 
down the pinched countenance, too plainly 
indicated the disease which had desolated 
London. 

The sick man looked at Angela with awful 
unseeing eyes, and then burst into a wild 
laugh. 

‘‘See them run, the crop-headed clod-bhop- 
pers!” he cried. ‘Ride after them—mow 
them down—scatter the rebel clot-pots! The 
day is ours!” And then, passing from English 
to French, from visions of Lindsey and Rupert, 
and the pursuit at Edgehill, to memories of 
Conde and Turenne, he shouted with a voice 
that was like the sound of a trumpet, “* Boutte- 
selle! boutte-selle! Monte a cheval! monte a 
cheval! al’arme! al’arme!” 

He was in the field of battle again. His 
wandering wits had carried him back to his 
first fight when he was a lad in his father’s 
company of horse, following the king’s for- 
tunes, breathing gunpowder, and splashed 
with blood for the first time—when it was not 
so long since he had been blooded at the death 
of his first fox. He was a young man again, 
with the prince, that Bourbon Prince, and 
hero whom he loved and honored far above 
any of his own countrymen, 

Fever gave force to gesture and voice ; but 
in the midst of his ravings he fell back, half 
fainting, upon the pillow, his heart beating in 
a tumult which fluttered the lace upon the 
bosom of his shirt, while the acrid drops upon 
his brow gathered thicker than poisonous dew. 
Angela remembered how last year in Holland 
these death-like sweats had not always pointed 
to a fatal result, but in some cases had afforded 
an outlet to the pestil<ntial influences, though 
in too many instances they had served only to 
enfeeble the patient, the fire of disease still 
burning, while the damps of approaching dis- 
solution oozed from the fevered body—flame 
within and ice without. 

CHAPTER V. 
A MINISTERING ANGEL, 

Angela flung off hood and mantle, and looked 
anxiously around the room, There were some 
empty phials and ointment boxes, some soiled 
linen rags and wet sponges upon & table near 
the bed, and the chamber reeked with the odor 
of drugs, hartshorn and elder vinegar ; cantha- 
rides, and aloes, enough to show that a doctor 
had been there and that there had been some 
attempt at nursing the patient. But she had 
heard how in Holland the nurses had some- 
times robbed and abandoned their charges, 
taking advantage of the confusions and un- 
certainties of that period of despair, quick and 
skilful to profit by sudden death, and the fears 
and agonies of relatives and friends, whose 
grief made plunder easy. 

She bent over him and laid her hand with 
gentle firmness upon his death-cold forehead. 

“What! are there saints and angels in hell 
as well as devils and sinners?” he cried, clutch- 
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to the threshold of the sick room, The night 
was close and sultry, and she had left the door 
open, and that slow tread had crossed the 
threshold by the time she rose from her knees, 
Her heart beat fast, startled by the first human 
presence which she had known in that melan- 
choly place, save the presence of the pest- 























of everlasting torment, He had that strange, 
double sense which goes with delirium—the 
consciousness of his real surroundings, the 
tapestry and furniture of his own chamber, 
and yet the conviction that this was hell, and 
had always been hell, and that he had de- 
scended to this terrible underworld through 
infinite abyeses of darkness, After that one 
wild question he sank slowly back upon the 
Pillows, and lay faint and weak, his breathing 
scarce audible. Angela laid her fingers on his 
wrist. The pulse was fluttering and inter- 
mittent. 

She remembered every detail of her aunt’s 
treatment of the plague-patient in the convent 
infirmary, and how the turning-point of the 
malady and beginning of cure had seemed to 
be brought about by a draught of strong wine, 
which the reverend mother had made her give 
the poor fainting creature ata crisis of extreme 
weakness, She looked about the room for any 
flask which might contain wine, but there was 
nothing there except the apothecary’s phials 
and medicaments, 

Her first search must be for light with which 
to explore the lower part of the house, where 
in pantry or stillroom, or, if not above ground, 
in the cellars, she must find what she wanted. 
Surely somewhere in that spacious bed- 
chamber there would be tinder-box and 
matches, There were a pair of silver candle- 
sticks on the dressing-table, with thick wax 
candles burnt nearly to the sockets. 

A careful search at last discovered a tinder- 
box and matches in a dark angle of the fireless 
heartb, hidden behind the heavy iron dogs. 
She struck a light, kindled her match and 
lighted a candle, the sick man’s eyes following 
all her movements, but his lips mute, As she 
went out of the door he called after her: 

‘‘Leave me not, thou holy visitant—leave 
not my soul in hell!” 

“T will return!” she cried. ‘‘ Have no fear, 
sir; 1 go to fetch some wine,” 

Her errand was not done quickly. Amidstall 
the magnificence she had noted on her journey 
through the long suite of reception-rooms—the 
littered treasures of amber and gold, and ivory 
and porcelain and silver—she had seen only an 
empty wine-flask ; so with quick footfall she 
had run down the wide, shallow stairs to the 
lower floor, and here she found herself in a 
labyrinth of passages opening into small rooms 
and servants’ offices. Here there were dark- 
ness and gloom rather than splendor, though 
in many of those smaller rooms there was a 
sober and substantial luxury which became 
the inferior apartments of a palace. She came 


at last to a room which she took to be the but- 
ler’s office, where there were dressers, witha 
great array of costly glass, Venetian and Eng- 
lish, and a great many pieces of silver—cups, 
tankards, salvers and other ornamental plate 
—in presses behind glazed doors. One of the 
glass panels had been broken, and the shelves 


in that press were empty. 
The cellars were doubtless below these offices, 
but the wine-cellars would assuredly be locked, 


and she had to search for the keys. She 
opened drawer after drawer in the lower part 
of the presses, and at last, in an inner and 
secret drawer, found a multitude of keys, some 
of which were rrovided with parchment labels, 
and among these happily were two labeled 


“Ye great wine cellar, S.,” and ‘‘ Ye smaller 


wine cellar, W.” 


On her way to the butler’s office she had seen 


a stone archway at the head of a flight of stairs 
leading down intodarkness. By this staircase 


she hoped to find the wine-cellars, and pre- 
sently descended, her candlestick in one hand 
and the two great keysinthe other. As she 
went down into the stone basement, which 
was built with the solidity of a dungeon, she 
heard the plash of the tide and felt that she 
was now on a leiel with the river. Here she 
found herself again in a labyrinth of passages, 
with many doors standing ajar. At the end 
of one passage she came to a locked door, and 
on trying her keys, found one of them to fit 
the lock; it was ‘‘ Ye great wine cellar, S,” 
and she understood by the initial ‘‘S.” that the 
cellar looked south and faced the river. 

She turned the heavy key with an effort that 
strained the slender fingers which held it ; but 
she was unconscious of the pain, and wondered 
afterwards to see her hand dented and bruised 
where the iron had wrungit. The heavy door 
revolved on massive hinges and she entered a 
cellar so large that the light of her candle did 
not reach the furthermost corners and recesses, 

This cellar was built in a series of arches, 
fitted with stone bins, and in the upper part of 
one southward-fronting arch there was & nar- 
row grating, through which came the cool 
breath of évening air and the sound of water 
lapping against stone. A patch of faint light 
showed pale against the iron bars, and as An- 
gela looked that way, 4 great gray rat leapt 
through the grating, and ran along the top- 
most bin, making the bottles shiver as he 
scuttled across them. Then came a thud on 
the sawdust-covered stones, and she knew 
that the loathsome thing was on the floor 
upon which she was standing. She lowered 
her light shudderingly, and for the first time 
since she entered that house of dread the 
young, brave heart sank with the sickness of 
fear. 

The cellar might swarm with such creatures ; 
the darkness of the fast-coming night might 
be alive with them! And if yonder dungeon- 
like door were to swing to and shut with a 
spring Jock, she might perish there in the 
darkness. She might die the most hideous of 
deaths, and her fate remain for ever unknown. 

In a sudden panic she rushed back to the 
door and pushed it wider—pushed it to its 
extremest opening. It seemed too heavy to be 
likely to swing back upon its hinges ; yet the 
mere idea of such a contingency appalled her. 
Remembering her labor in unlocking the door 
from the outside, she doubted if she could open 
it from within were it once to close upon that 
awful vault, And all this time the lapping of 
the tide against the stone sounded louder, and 
she saw little spirits of spray flashing against 
the bars in the lessening light. 

She collected herself with an effort, and 
began her search for the wine. Sack was the 


ing her by the wrist and looking up at her 
with distended eyes, in which the natural color 
of the eye-ball was tarnished almost to black- 
ness with injected blood, For long and lonely 
hours, that seemed an eternity, he had been 
tossing in a burning fever upon that disordered 
bed, until he verily believed himself ina place 


wine she had given to the sick nun, and it was 
that wine for which she looked. Of Burgundy 
and claret, labeled ‘‘Clary Wine,” she found 
several full bins, and more that were nearly 
empty; Tokay and other rarer wines were 
denoted by the parchment labels which hung 
above each bin; but it was some minutes 
before she came to a bin labeled ‘ Sherris,” 
which she knew was another name for the 
same kind of Spanish wine. The bottles had 
evidently been undisturbed for a long time, 
for the bin was full of cobweb, and the thick 
coating of dust upon the glass betokened a 
respectable age in the wine. She carried off 
two bottles, one under each arm, and then 
with even quicker steps than had brought 
her to that dark place she hastened back to 
the upper floor, leaving the .key in the cellar 
door and the door unlocked. There would be 
time enough to look after Lord Fareham’s 
wine when she had cared for Lord Fareham 
himself, 

His eyes were fixed upon the doorway as she 
entered. They shone upon her in the dusk 
with an awful glassiness, as if life’s last look 
had become fixed in death. He did not speak 
as she drew near the bed and set the wine 
bottles down upon the table among the drugs 
and cataplasme, 

She had found a silver-handled corkscrew 
in the butler’s room among the relics of the 
feast, and with this she opened one of the 
bottles, Fareham watching her all the time. 

‘*Is that some new Alexapharmic?” he asked 
with a sudden rational air, which was almost 
as startling as ifadead man had spoken, ‘I 
will have no more of their loathsome drugs. 
They have made an apothecary’s shop of my 
body. I would rather they let me rot by the 
plague than poison me with their antidotes, or 
dissolved me to death with their sudorifics.” 

“This is not a medicine, Lord Fareham, but 
your own wine; and I want you to drink a 
long draught of it, and then, who knows but 
you may sleep oft your malady.” 

“Ay, sleep in the grave, sweet friend! I 
have seen the tokens of my breast that mean 
death. There is but one inevitable end for all 
who are so marked, ‘Tis like the forester’s 
notch upon the tree. Itmeansdoom, He was 
king of the forest once perhaps ; but no matter. 
His time has come. Oh, Lord, thou hast tor- 
mented me with hot burning coals!” he cried, 
in a sudden access of pain; and in the next 
minute he was raving. 

Angela filled a beaker with the bright golden 
wine, and offered it to the sick man’s lips, It 
was not without infinite pains and coaxing 
that she induced him to drink; but when once 
his parched lips had tasted the cold liquor, he 
drank eagerly, as if that strong wine had been 
a draught of water. He gave a deep sigh of 
solace when the beaker was empty, for he had 
been enduring an agony of thirst through all 
the glare and heat of the afternoon, and there 
was unspeakable comfort in that first long 
drink. He would have drunk foul water with 
almost as keen a relish. 

He talked fast and furiously, in the dis- 
jointed sentences of delirium, for some little 
time ; and then, little by little, he grew more 
tranquil; and Angela, sitting beside the bed, 
with her fingers laid gently on his wrist, 
marked the quieter beat of the pulse, which no 
longer fluttered like the wing of a frightened 
bird. Then with deep thankfulness she saw 
the eyelids droop over the bloodshot eye-balls, 
while the breathing grew slower and heavier 
as sleep clouded the weary brain. The spaniels 
crept nearer him, and nestled close to his 
pillow, so that the man’s dark locks were 
mixed with the silken curls of the dogs, 

Would he die in that sleep, she wondered ? 

She knelt upon a Prie-Dieu chair remote 
from the bed, knowing that contagion lurked 
amid those voluminous hangings, beneath that 
stately canopy with its lustrous satin lining, 
on which the light of the wax candles waa 
reflected in shining patches as upon a lake of 
golden water. She had no fear of the pesti- 
lence ; but an instinctive prudence made her 
hold herself aloof, now that there was nothing 
more to be done for the sufferer. 


She remained long in prayer, repeating one 
of those litanies which she had learnt in her 
infancy, and which of late had seemed to her 
to have somewhat too set and mechanical a 
rhythm. The earnestness and the fervor 
seemed to have gone out of them in somewise 
since she had come to womanhood, The names 
of the saints her lips invoked were dull and 
cold, and evolved no image of human or super- 
human love and power. What need of inter- 
cessors whose personality was vague and dim, 
whose earthly histories were made up of truth 
so interwoven with fable that she scarce dared 
believe even that which might be true? In the 
One Crucified was help for all sinners, strong 
Rock of Refuge, gospel and creed, the rule of 
life here, the promise of immortality hereafter. 

The litanies to virgin and saints were said as 
a duty-—-a part of that implicit obedience which 
was the groundwork of her religion ; and then 
all the aspirations of her heart, her prayers for 
the sick man yonder, her fears for her absent 
sister, for her father in his foreign wanderings, 
went up in one stream of invocation to Christ, 
the Redeemer. To Him, and Him alone, the 
strong flame of faith and love rose like the 
incense upon an altar—the altar of a girl's 
trusting heart. . 

She was so lost in meditation that she was 
unconscious of an approaching footstep in the 
stillness of the deserted house till it drew near 





stricken sufferer, 


She found herself face to face with a middle- 
aged gentleman of medium stature, clad in the 
sober coloring that suggested one of the 
learned professions. He appeared even more 
startled than Angela at the unexpected vision 
which met his gaze, faintly seen in the dim 


light. 
(To be Continue’. ) 
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9 ELM STREET, near 
ST, GEORGE 8 HAL Yonge, TORONTO 

Thie beautiful and attractive audience chamber, seating 
about five hundred, is on the ground floor, and is qvellabie 
for Lectures, Concerts, Musical Recitals, Bazaare, Ban- 
quete, Balle, Weddiog Receptione, Afternoon and Evening 
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Lighting, Heating, Ventilation and Acoustic properties 
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Rentals moderate. Apply to J. E. PELL, Secretary, 

On the premises. 


Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
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At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures, 
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The accommodation in connection with the sbove Hall is 
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tricity, ventilated by Electric Fans; large Dining-zoom and 
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A. M. CAMPBELL 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond Street Eaet. 
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Piano Renting Stock 
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The B. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Ltd. 
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Branches all through Canada. 


























DENTISTRY. 





R O. H. ZEIGLER, Dentist 
Room 21. “The Forum,” Cor. Yonge and 
Gerrard Sis. Office hours, 9 to 5. Office telephone, 
2282, Residence, 421 Jarvis Street. 





D®: JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts , Room 6, 2ad Floor 
Over Oanadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464; 


D® HAROLD CLARK 
DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Tororo. 


D® C. J. RODGERS has removed from 
College and Yonge to 
492 Yonge Street, opposite Alexander Street 





Tel 1946 
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ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of Weet End Hospital, London, Eng 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians, ‘Phone 1286 
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R. PALMER 
SURGEON 
Eye, Ear, Throat and Nose 
40 College Street 


P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 
Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Streets, 
Office hours, 12t02,6to8 ‘Phone No. 4055. 


D®. COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 
tion, Bro: onitis, ava Catarrn Speciaity. 

Office hours 9 to 11 a m. ; 2 to 4, and 7 to8pm 
*Phone 3568 12 Cariton Street, Torente 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-3238 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women. Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 
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FOUNDED A.D. 1710 
The Oldest Parely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, England 
Head Office, Canadian Branch . . TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 
Surplus over capital and ail other Habilities exceeds 
.000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - - Toronte Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 
Telephone 488. 








PHRENOLOCY. 


PHRENOLUGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist cf the 
day, patronized by the elite. Office house—1l to 2 and 7 to 
10 p.m., or by etpecial appointment. Special terme for 
families. Photos read. 298 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 











LITERATURE 





UNITARIAN LITERATURE FREE 
The Unitarians, by Rev. Edward Everett Hale, and other 
Unitarian literature by eminent preachers and writers, 
sent free to any addrese. Apply, Secretary Poetcffice Mie- 
sion, Firet Unitarian Church, 220 Jarvis street, Toronto. 
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ARCHITECTS. 


BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, TORONTO 
Telephone 2274. 
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GERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronte. 'Phone 1643 
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Vot. IX] TORONTO, FEB. 1, 1896. 
Points About Feople. 
ENATOR KIRCHOFFER 
of Brandon, Man., who 
formerly resided in To- 
ronto, once on returning 
from a trip to London 
told a story that was 
going the rounds of the 
clubs at the time. Sir 
Frederic Leighton one 
day while painting from 
A Vy, a model, drew the young 
c : AVG woman into conversa- 
oO tion and she happened 
to mention Mr, Whistler. **Do you pose for 
Mr. Whistler?” asked Sir Frederic. ‘* Oh, 
yes, and for several others.” ‘‘ Does Mr. 
Whistler know that you are posing for me 
now?” ‘One day I told him that I posed for 
you on Mondays, for Mr. Tadema on Tuesdays 
and for Mr. Du Maurier on Thursdays,” re- 
plied the model. ‘To be sure, and what did 
Mr. Whistler say?” ‘Oh he said—he just 
said, ‘ What acrew!’” 








President Kruger, ‘‘Ocm Paul” as he is 
familiarly called by the Boers, is a big-framed, 
tall, stout man, about seventy years old. At 
first sight he appears somewhat uncouth, with 
his big jaw, longish face, small, deep-set eyes 


and straggling beard. Some of the American | 


papers are pleased to regard the Boer Republic 
as & modern type of state, which England 
would wipe out if possible, because of its re- 
publican character. Not to attempt to en- 
lighten these editors as to England’s good 
faith in this or any matter, it is permissible to 
point out Oom Paultothem. For fifteen years, 
or since the formation of the republic on its 
present basis, he has been its autocrat. It isa 
republic in name only, for this man might as 
well be called Emperor Kruger. The country 
has no rep. by pop. ; none of those fundamen- 
tal principles embodied in the American con- 
stitution are recognized among the Boers. In 
fact, these people have no other characteristic 
of or capacity for freedom, than their acknow- 
ledged ability to shoot invaders right in the 
middle of the forehead. 


Already the princelings of Europe are begin- 
ning to perk themselves to catch the fancy of 
the young Queen of Holland, usually referred 
to as young Queen Wilhelmina of the Nether- 
lands. She is only fifteen years of age, but it 
is expected that she will marry when about 
seventeen. The picture here given is made 
from a photograph taken two years ago and 









The Queen of Holland, 


shows her as she is, a very pleasant-faced little 
girl. Prince Carl of Denmark, who is to marry 
the Princess Maud of Wales this summer, was 
thought by certain members of his family to 
have made a mistake in not making suit to 
Queen Wilhelmina. It is not quite clear, how- 
ever, that he could have won the prize, because 
the girl queen has good advisers, who are 
likely to persuade her to marry some inferior 
prince who will know his place after marriage 
and not dispute sovereignty with Wilhelmina. 
It was in 1890 that King William III. of the 
Netherlands died, and his Queen is now Queen 
Regent. Queen Kegent Emma is a very kind 
and lovable woman, as her portrait sufficiently 
attests. Some time ago we published a little 
story of mother and daughter, which may well 
be repeated in this connection. Shortly after 


Wilhelmina had succeeded to the queenly title, 
she arose very early one morning and knocked 
at the door of the Queen Regent’s chamber, 
** Whoisthere?” asked her mother. ‘The Queen 
of the Netherlands,” was the grandiloquent re- 
ply. ‘‘ Oh,” said the Queen Regent, “‘l am afraid 
it is too early to receive the Queen of the 
Netherlands, but if my little daughter Wilhet- 
mina is there she may come in,” This episode 





The Queen Regent of Holland, 


is very human, for the child was childlike and 
the mother motherly. This little lady is vastly 
admired by the people of the Netherlands, and 
although her kingdom is a small one it is 
densely populated and has colonies as large as 
the whole German Empire, colonies with a 
population of thirty millions of people. 


e 

Sousa’s income a few years ago was only 
twelve hundred dollars, which eum he received 
as manager of the United States Marine Band. 
Last year his royalties on his marches 
amounted to twenty-five thousand dollars, 
Mr. Sousa is a native of Washington, where 
| he has lived most of his life, and he is forty 
years ofage. His father was a musician also. 








The Chartered Company. 


a or 
VG 





whereby the British 
South Africa Company 
| could ,be shorn of its 
excessive powers and 
the territory described 
as Rhodesia properly 
organized, the last issue 
of The Spcaker, just to 
hand, finds a good 
model in Canada. In 
fact, Canada is proving 
very useful in the present emergency, for it is 


ISCUSSING the means 
| 


G 


logically argued that the Fenian raids corres- 
pond with Jamieson’s raid, and as the United 
States was not asked to pay an indemnity, 
neither should an indemnity be paid to the Boer 
Republic. Here is 7he Speaker's reference to 
Canada: ‘‘ The Hudson’s Bay Company owned 
under the charter of Charles II. every stick 
and stone in that vast and undefined territory 
known as Rupert’s Land, which was at least 
double the size of Rhodesia, even including the 
extension to Nyasaa and the connection with 
Mafeking. The power of the company was 
broken down in 1868, mainly through the 
energy of John Macdonald and his colleagues 
in Canada; and the most distressing fea- 
ture of the present situation is that there 
seems to be no one in South Africa able to 
drive as good a bargain for the Cape as Mac- 
donald managed to get for the Dominion. 
Briefly, the company gave up its administra- 
tive power, gave up its land, and gave up its 
monopoly of trade, but retained its charter 
merely as an instrument of incorporation, and 
was given the right to one-twentieth of every 
portion of land in the North-West as and when 
it was surveyed for settlement. The Dominion 
took over the administration, though not 
without the troubles which necessitated the 
Red River Expedition, This undoubtedly is 
the precedent which we should desire to see 
followed—if pot at one jump, at least by stages 
—in Southern Rhodesia. Cape Colony, even if 
Natal were to join in federal union, is not so 
| strong as Canada was, but it is in some ways 
| richer than Canada and has no greater divi- 
sion of race.” 


———— 


“ Dour Davie’s Drive.” 





To the Editor of Saturday Night 

Sir,— You deserve the thanks of your readers 
for giving them in last week’s issue that nobly 
pathetic story, Dour Davie’s Drive. It is con- 
clusive proof that in our own Canadian, E. W. 
Thomson, we have one of the greatest of living 
writers—a delineator of character and a master 
of the emotions not unworthy to stand side by 
side with Ian Maclaren, or to wear the mantleof 
the late R. L. Stevenson in the realm of short 
stories. The volume which Mr. Thomson re- 
cently published under the title of Old Man 
Savarin, has been mentioned by the foremost 
literary critics as a marvel of versatility, con- 
taining as it does a great variety of character 
studies, but all of them gems, and (what is 
specially gratifying to our own public) nearly 
all of them purely Canadian. Those of us who 
know Mr. Thomson personally, naturally look 
for the same wholesome, God-honoring spirit 
as characteristic of his work—the same element 
that makes Maclaren’s writing what it is, and 
will, I believe, make them both endure—but 
readers who have not hitherto known the man 
may well congratulate themselves that hia 
great gifts are destined to reinforce what I 
may call the antiseptic literature of the day 
and with the Decadents still so much in evi- 
dence among fictionists this ought to add much 
to the pride Canadians may justly feel in their 
countryman’s success, Yours etc., 

J. W. BENGOUGH, 





The Superlative Degree. 
Ohicago Poet. 
‘** You say he is an untruthful man?” 
‘* My dear sir, he lies like a gas meter.” 
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Confidential Letters to Young Men. 


No. 1.—A Plain Talk to Begin With. 


EAR YOUNG MEN,—It may be 
7 that some of you will accept ad- 
vice from one who has “seen it 
all.” If I open my mind in these 
letters I hops that you will treat 
my remarks as copfidential, be- 
cause I may say some things 
that it would never do to say 

publicly or to have repeated. 

In this connection I can give you a good 
piece of advice: Always treat private cor- 
respondence as confidential. This is a cheap 
virtue, easily practiced, yet very profitable. 
One who has it will be esteemed a gentleman 
though. he have’ few other of the ear-marks, 
Build up the reputation of being a gentleman 
and cultivate the appearance of one, because 
by these means you will often exempt yourself 
from being searched when a search of your 
person would ruin you. It is easy to see 
the advantages of a good reputation and 
a@ superior appearance; you are absolved 
from the restraints that must always 
hamper the operations of the disreputable and 
vulgar. Purctiliously respect private corres- 
ponderce, and you will be credited with pos- 
sessing some fine instincts. If you quarrel 
witha man with whom you have had some 
traffic, and you hold a letter that incriminates 
him, respect its privacy. Remember that an 
incriminating letter is more potent as a weapon 
against your enemy while he knows it isin 
your pocket, than after it gets into print. Once 
the thingis published he finds that he is not 
hooted or booted off the earth as he had 
dreaded, and so he soon gets gay and is free of 
you. Ifyou have him ata disadvantage keep 
him there, dear boy, and let him sizzle. Keep 
the dread of the thing hanging over him year 
in and year out again. Don’t forfeit this per- 
manent advantage for the gross and momentary 
triumph which the publication of the letter 
would give you. To pull an aching tooth gives 
ease. Besides, should your mastery over him 
ever bring him to your feet or should you find 
it profitable to reopen traffic with him, he will 
worship you for keeping that letter sacred. 
‘*A less generous man would have made it 
public,” he will tell you, ‘‘especially after the 
way I used you.” But you will realize then, 
as I tell you now, that only very stupid peo- 
ple share such letters with the public and 
relinquish the whip. Smile benevolently upon 
your grateful enemy as he thanks you for your 
magnanimity ; express some nice scriptural 
sentiment, or say a few rugged and manly 
words. But don’t burn the letter until he 
dies. Even then it would be better to publish 
than to burn it. Never speak well of the dead, 
is a good rule, Speak well of the living, for 
they also can speak. 

I did not intend to do more in this first 
epistle than to clear the ground for action. 
It is my belief that a man should not 
build a house until he gets the founda- 
tion laid, nor lay the foundation until 
he makes the necessary excavations, nor 
make the excavations until he owns the lot. 
And he should never own the lot. What I 
mean by this last remark is that young men, 
unless speculating in real estate, should avoid 
owning or building a house. I shall come to 
this question again when advising you about 
getting married, 

A young man is only one human atom among 
countless millions of such atoms. Realize 
this fact, but don’t let it crush you. Simplify 
the matter, thin out the earth, create room for 
yourself by making up your mind that, despite 
the census returns and the evidence of your 
eyesight, there are only three people on earth 
—Ycurself, the Woman and the Other Man. 
The Woman is for you to marry and to sub- 
serve you in a domestic capacity ; the Other 
Man is to serve your purposes outside of 
the home. In whatever guise he may present 
himself to you—old, young, fat, lean, hairy or 
shorn—don’t make the mistake of ascribing to 
him various identities each one equaling 
your own egoin value, You are Yourself and 
he is the Other Man who shares the carth with 
you. If a member of parliament is wanted, 
get him to elect you. If you need wood, get 
him tocut it. If there is war, make a speech 
that will so fire him with patriotic ardor that 
he will rush headlong tothe battle. He will 
be buried in a trench and forgotten, while 
your speech will be immortal. Posterity will 
name towns after you, and grow potatoes 
among his ribs. 

Mark you, the Other Mau is selfish. The 
dispute as to who will do the chores is 
between Cain and Abel. There are no 
other boys. The wood must be cut. You 








Not Very Consoling. 





“Thunder! You idiot! You have cut off some of my ear.” 


‘Don’t make a fuss—there is enough left.” 





NIGHT. 


or the Other Man must cut it. If you don’t 
make the patriotic speech he will, and you 
will suddenly find yourself yelling like a fool 
and getting shot in his war. This is a simple 
philosophy, but it covers everything. . 
You are a young man and have just com- 
pleted your education, as you think. Not so, 
The schools only supply young men with the 
means for acquiring an education—they have 
taught you to read, so that you could read 
these betters and extract wisdom from them. 
I am over a thousand years of age and, being 
blessed with a tenacious mind, have forgotten 
nothing worth remembering, and so, having in 
this letter purchased the lot, as it were, I shall 
in my next make a large excavation by proving 
that it is necessary at the outset of your career 
to choose once and for all between the masses 
and the classes. In this delicate matter let me 
instruct you. Confidentially yours, 
JaRvis Down. 





Collected Comments. 





John Bull insists on being monarch of all he 
‘*surveys,” even when his surveyors don’t 
come within forty rods of being right.—Cleve- 
land World. : 


What acontrast! John Bull grabbing for 
every acre of land on earth and Uncle Sam de- 
clining Hawali with a respectful ‘ No, thank 
you.” - Madison Democrat. 


Cleveland is making it certain that he will 
not be forgotten for at least a generation. It 
will take that long to pay cff the bonded debt 
he has piled up.— Toledo Blade. 


There could be no more fitting day or situa- 
tion for calling Mr. Bull’s attention to the fact 
that ‘* The earth is the Lord’s and the fullness 
thereof.” Salisbury seems disposed to dispute 
the title.—Detroit Free Press. 


First citizen—I don’t think it is our business ; 
but I feel sure that England isn’t entitled to 
the territory she claims from Venezuela. 
Second citizen—Why do you think so? First 
citizen—If she was, she'd claim more.— Puck. 


After the Emperor of Germany has had all 
the fun he wants with the British lion, will he 
kindly return the animal by first steamer? 
Our little circus was interrupted, and the peo- 
ple want to see the end of it.—Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 

John Bull—When I start to do anything I 
never back out, France—What, never? John 
Bull—No, never. Germany—Wha*‘, never? 
John Bull—No, never. Uncle Sam—What, 
never? John Bull (very cross)—Well, hardly 
ever.— Pathfinder. 


Joey Chamberlain, like the late Major Bag- 
stock, is sly, devilish sly. He said ne should 
inaugurate a vigorous colonial policy ; and he 
has made it so vigorous in Venezuela, South 
Africa and Alaska that Great Britain hasn’t a 
friend at her back, and even France and Ger- 
many are willing to forgive each other long 
enough to give her the whipping she needs,— 
Judge. 


‘““You are young, Father William!” old John 
Bull said, 
** Your moustache it is hardly full-grown ; 
What suddenly made you take into your head 
To telegraph all ‘on your own?’” 


‘*In the days of my infancy,” William replied, 
‘*T was taught if I wished to aspire 
To success, I must advertise freely,” he sighed, 
‘** And that’s why I sent off that wire.” 
Pick-Me- Up. 





Testimonial to Nordica. 
New York Times. 


A movement has just been started in society 
circles, among the subscribers to the grand 
opera season of the Metropolitan Opera House, 
having for its aim the presentation of a testi- 
monial to Mme, Nordica, in recognition of her 
success as an artist in the world of music. 
What shape this token or testimonial may 
assume has not yet been definitely decided, 

Though the affair has only been spoken of 
two days a number of ladies in the foremost 
ranks of society have already subscribed their 
names. Among them may be mentioned: 
Mrs. Astor, Mrs. George Henry Warren, Mrs, 
Wilson, Mrs. James Kernochan, Mrs. Elisha 
Dyer, Mrs. Robert Goelet, Mrs. Gurney, Mrs. 
J.J. Astor, Mrs. Richard Gamble, Mrs. Clews, 
Mrs. Joseph Stickney, Mrs, W. K. Vanderbilt, 
Mrs, Stanford White and Mrs: George de 
Forest. James Otis of the Opera Club, Thirty- 
ninth street and Broadway, is the treasurer of 
the urdertaking, which promises to be one 
of the most unique and interesting events of 
the season. 


—Fliegende Blatter. 
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amnientenenianonmencesondiiee 
Having Fun With the Laureate. 


For Saturday Night. 


ERHAPS anything that Mr. Austin oculd have 
written after being appointed Poet Laureate 


would have been received with ditfavor, buy 

surely he could have produced nothing more Open 
to ridicule than his “‘ poem" on Jamieson’s Ride. He has 
really created a diversion under cover of which the reaj 
culprit may escape, for although Jamieson fe the actuaj 
cffender, yet among English-speaking people his maraud. 
ing venture fe regarded as a triviality compared with 
Austin’s Raid. One took up his rifis without discretion 
cause, or the ultimate justification of success; the other 
ee'zed hie pen, with leas discretion, less cause and legs 
justification in result. No doubt your readers are all tired 
of “* Jamieson’s Raid” —ae tired as the raiders were on the 
third day—and so I shall not again infilct 1t upon the help. 
less reader, but let me show’ how the thing fe being 
parodied. Here fe an : ffort from Punch: 


Song, leitsong? Well—blow it! 
Bat I'll sing it, boys, all the same 
Because I’m the Laureate Poet, 
That's the worst of having a name! 
I must be Inepired to order, 
**Go, tell ‘em to save thelr breath: ” 
T can rhyme to “' order” with “ border,” 
And jingle to ‘ breath” with “ death.” 


‘* Let lawyers and statesmen addle 
Their pates over points of law ;” 
Of Pegasus I'm in the saddle, 
But why does he cough '‘ Hee-haw ?” 
Elght stanzas! Inepired! Mad ones! 
Sound well if sung to a band | 
There ! dash it ! some good, some bad ones, 
To finish with ‘‘ orushings” and ‘‘ Rand.” 


Henry Labouchere of 7ruth is known to be the very 
severest oritic of British foreign policy. He holds consist. 
ently and ever that Britain is wrong in all the controver- 
sies in which she becomes involved; he has wanted to 
know for years why Canada fe not sent about her business, 
and Auetra)ia and Oyprus, holding, in fact, that the mc. 
ment a Britisher steps ¢ ff his little island he should be given 
no farther thought. Labby did not dieappoint a waiting 
public in regard to the Laureate’spoem. He published no 
less than three parodies. One purports to come from a 
criminal caught in crime, and is intended to show that Mr. 
Austin’s reasoning would exouse any cffence. I send you 
the first and last etarzis, the others being almost too Aus- 
tinet que to stand a long journey by mail: 


“Wrong! Ielt wrong? Well, may be; 
But I'll do it, pals, all the same. 

Do you think I'm a burgling baby, 
To be scared by & bobby’s name? 

They may try thelr hardest to grab me, 
They can cackle away quite glib, 

Bat unless they contrives to nab me, 
I'm cff for to orack that orib | 


‘* IT was wrong you may say, to burgle, 
And to do what the law forbide: 
But what, let me ask, with a gurgle, 
Of my misels and three young kide ? 
The law may be me accostin’ 
As one of a criminal band, 
But I know that that Poet Austin 
WIIl prove me a hero grand |” 


Another Is intended to voice the sentiments of money- 
lending marauders who loan money atcent per cant. The 
third ie an answer to Mr. Austin, and is perhaps the beet 
of the lot: 


‘Wrong! isit wrong? Yee, very, 
For a poet retained, like you, 
By the fee cf a butt of sherry, 
The lays of the Court to do. 
For you, a full-blooded Tory, 
In the firet of the lays you write, 
In the act of a rebel to glory 
Is past comprehension— quite ! 


‘* If your poem had turned out a good one, 
And worthy your new-twined bays, 
In Loyalty’s name, how could one 
Have hailed your attempt with praise? 
But as it has proved euch a blunder, 
And no style and no taste has got, 
We can only thie query thunder— 
Ob! why did you write such rot?” 


‘ 

Why, indeed, did he do it? All the world wonders, why. 
The Laureate has to stand the fierce light that beats upon 
thethrone. ‘‘ Alfred the Little” is destined to shrivel and 
pale in that light. William Watson and William Morris 
have written on the Armenian question as only poets can— 
io thort, everyone is writing poetry eave the Laureate. 

London, Eng., Jan. 21. A. R. 





The Situation. 
For Saturday Night. 
Enterprising Emperor Bill 
Pride of Pruesia ie he ever, 
Finde his army etan¢ ing still, 
Very hard to keep together. 


Locking south—to his surprise 
There he saw—for eo they tell us 
Busy Britons colon'ze, 
Till with envy he was jealous. 


So he let himself forget 

But for what Great Britain's done 
Southern Africa would yet 

Be what ‘twas when ehe begun; 


That East, Weet, or the Azorer, 

With the Brown men and the Black, 
He could not emollit mores 

For he never had the knack. 


Men from either hemisphere 

When they teach the Eoglish tongue, 
Soon discover—never fear, 

Better mannere—and the young 


Ever learning more and more, 
Will aseuredly in touch 

With the Dutchman qalte restore 
What fe beet about the Dutch. 


Thus a capital result 
In the Capital Pretoria, 
Will be Dutchman bene vult 
To the men cf Queen Victoria. 


Therefore mark me, Emperor Bill, 
If you fear that you may rust, 

With your army etanding still, 
And for game of war you lust: 


War's a curse to any nation, 
England shares in German weal, 
Ard you'd lose your occupation 
If you loet the krieger spiel. 


Yet \f war—then what you will, 
Have it out—but understand, 
You're a coward, Kaleer Bill, 
If you fear it single hand. 


Something easy’? Help Armenia, 
Why not go and thrath the Turk, 

You and Bruin plot between you, 
Balking Ball who'd do the work. 


Albert Edward ! Cousins! Schlag him, 
Keep an eye on Emperor Bill ; 
If you find you cannot etop him, 
Very likely Grandma will. 
Quivis. 





This Poet is Wrong. 


**Solomon said in accents mild, 
‘Spare the rod and spoil the child ; 
Be he boy or be she maid, 
Whip ’em and wallop’em,’ Solomon said.” 
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aniline ella acpianba o ; car 
ment of uncertainty about this, as good players 

sometimes throw a poor quoit and vice versa, 
80 that I was lost in admiration of one player 
who surreptitiously buried a quoit near the 
hub while the others were gathered around a 
punch-bowl. Having carefully covered it up 
he joined the others, but, strange to relate, 
when all had thrown their quoits and he had 
called number eight (the buried quoit) as his, 
it was found outside the rink, He was, I 
imagine, greatly surprised, and I have often 
wondered whether he suspected the innocent- 
looking young man who was scoring in the 


A Day at Studley. 


* BY OWEN A. SMILY, 























HE game of 
quoits is dis- 
tinctly a ple- 
beian amuse- 
ment, The 
very name 
smacks of ale- 
house yarde, 
English  vil- 


lage commons 

and smock- 

coated rustics, 

but in the 

‘ Blue - nose” 
city of the East, the game has been elevated to 
the foremost position among the aristocracy of 
outdoor pastimes, 

The Studley Quoit Club is one of the institu. 
tions of Halifax. To have been there and 
never visited Studley is never to have tasted 
to the full the acme of Nova Scotian hospital- 
ity or the celebrated Studley punch. 

Six days in the week, S:udley is represented 
by a dirty little square plot of earth, fenced in 
a manner that would cause the lip of an 
Ontario cow to curl in sardonic mirth ; on club 
days (Saturday afternoon) accessories in the 
shape of one box, one table, one small camper’s 
tent, a large china bow!, quoits, score-boards 
and a bench or two are added. The box con- 
tains biscuits, cheese, half a gross or so of corn- 
cob pipes, a huge tin of tobacco, and the 
various bottled ingredients of the light amber 
concoction which the china bowl is specially 
provided to contain until such time as the 
members take that onerous duty upon them- 
selves. This is the famous Studley punch, and 
popular superstition in the ‘“‘ Blue-nose” city 
eredits it with the mystic power of cementing 
the club together in the bonds of harmony and 
peace, through good and evil fortune, since its 
inauguration four decades ago. Popular 
superstition is right. By the time I had 
pronounced an opinion upon the numerous 
individual efforts in its manufacture, the dirty 
plot of ground had turned into a celestial 
garden, the scattered trees at the back were 
a magnificent forest, the tent was a palace, 
and the bench—but no, [ plead ‘‘ not guilty” to 
the bench, 

An invitation from my friend, Mr. Charles 
Dodwell, the genial city engineer of Halifax, 
procured me an entree into the mystic square. 

In accordance with my preconceived notions 
upon the subject of quoits, I was: prepared to 
tind a few old fogies of the ultra-English 
variety; not that Mr. D. is of the old-fogy 
genus, quite the reverse, but the game, as I 
said before, is so distinctly of the earth, 
earthy—not to say grimy—that one would 
hardly expect it to commend itself as a dis- 
traction to the lily-handed upper ten of aristo- 
cratic Halifax. However, I was mistaken ; 
doctors, lawyere, judges, bankers, merchants, 
statesmen, the army and the clergy were all 
represented, the latter very much 80, as I had 
reason to discover, being very nearly brained 
by a quoit from the hand of Rev. Mr, Craw- 
ford as I heedlessly scuttled across the center 
of the pitch. 

‘First of all,” said my guide and mentor, 
after he had cautioned me against endeavoring 
to stop quoits in mid-air by interposing my 
cranium, ‘first of all, we will try the Studley 
brew.” Feeling that this was part of the 
initiating procedure which had to be gone 
through once anyway, I immediately 
acquiesced, and with regard to this portion 
of the Club’s ritual I can affirm that not 
only the letter, but the spirit, was thoroughly 
attended to by me, after which, having been 
presented to Mr. Wylde, the genial president, 
Mr. Albro, the genial secretary, and other 
genial members, two genial quoits were pres- 
ented to me and I joined a game. You cannot 
use the word “genial” too often in writing 
about anybody; besides, in this case, everyone 
was genial, and the quoits, having been in the 
sun, were particularly warm in their greeting. 
My direct opponent was Hon. Mr. Fielding, 
Premier of Nova Scotia, and it is with no 
small amount of pride that I announce 4 
complete victory over my antagonist. After 
oneor two futile efforts to score, I abandoned 
all thought of trying it and, instead, directed 
my efforts to the demolition of a bird’s nest 
high up in a tree behind the rink, 

If I conscientiously threw my quoit with the 
intention of demolishing the abode of Mr. 
Robin, I invariably reached the rink, whereas 
the moment I thought of the real goal of my 
ring of iron—well, the scatteration effected 
among the players at the other end, and the 
sarcastic query, ‘‘Got a grudge against any- 
body?” warned me that I had endangered 
someone's existence. 

Mr. Fielding played with such a dead ear- 
nestness, and took such a careful aim, that 
each time I held my breath in anticipation of 
the dreaded “hit” or ‘‘ ringer,” but whether it 
was his cardigan jacket or the cares of state, 
he seldom got his quoits up to the rink at all, 
and at the end of the game my score upon the 
board was second highest. 

Once, in childhood’s happy days, I was 
‘“‘dassed” by a friend to shoot at a cat upon 
a distant fence with his air-gun. I accepted 
the challenge and hit the cat, but with rare 
self-repression declined to shoot again. My 
friend thought I was acrack shot ; I knew it 
was a fluke, consequently I announced myself 
as satisfied with one game of quoits and, my 
place being filled, was unanimously elected 
official scorer for the new game. 

The duties of this office are far from fatigu- 
ing, and yet every time a certain combination 
occurs a cross is placed in the corner of the 
score-board, each cross signifying that the 
scorer shall give a separate and “individual 
Opinion upon the contents of the china bowl. 
There are some men I know who would ask no 
better employment than to score for the Stud- 
ley Quoit Club, who would, at a pinch, pay a 
heavy premium for the position as a perman- 
ency, but I had an engagement to entertain 
certain Haligonians in the Opera! House later 
On and so rubbed out most of the chalk-marks 
before settling-time, 

When there are more players thanjthe re- 
sources of the ground provide for, each appli- 
cant for a place throws one quoit, andj thore 
whose quoits come nearest the hub have the 
privilege of playing. There is a certain ele- 
























































next rink, 
no single drop 


once more put 
ance for anoth 


E, Albro, I h 


this adjective, 


cannot say, as 
tion sufficient 


mystic degree, 


lieve, won any 


pulation of the rustic quoit, but he isa good 
speaker and his orations upon the field of 
battle should entitle him to the “ entertainer's 
medal” whenever that glittering trophy comes 


over the hills, 
Other promi 


Captain Clarkson, Rev. Mr. Crawford, Mr, 
Charles E, Dodwell, Dr. Farrell, Prof. Howard 
Murray, Mr. C. H. Potts, Mr. William Twin- 
ing, Dr. Wickwire, Mr. Tremaine, Louis J. 
Hesslein, Judge Henry, Dr, Curry, Messrs. W. 


B. and W. F, 


Mr. F. Blake Crofton, the litterateur, Lieut.- 


Governor Daly 


I feel that I cannot close this article in a bet- 


ter way than 


Studley punch, the last contest for excellence 


in the concoct 
between Messr 


to be supposed that the novice can with the 


simple instruc 


degree of perfection that these two wonderful 
men have reached, but the novice can try. 

Four of weak, elght of strong, 

Stir together, not too long. 

One of sour, one of sweet, 

Stir again, and take it neat. 





She is a Maiden Passing Fair. 


For Saturday Night. 
She is a maiden passing fair, 


Her lovely eyes with mild surprise 
Gaze on the world ; her golden hair 


Has all the 


She is a ma 


She is a ma 


Each morn 


The trolley bears us both away ; 
Each morn with manner sweet, benign, 


She is a ma 


One of the strictest rules of the club is that 


wasted, so that it was sun-down ere Studley 


In conversation with the secretary, Mr, John 


than ever to change my opinion regarding the 
plebeian nature of quoits, 

Among the members, honorary, non-playing 
and playing, of Studley are such well known 
individuals as Lord Aberdeen, Admiral Sir 
John Commeral, General Montgomery Moore, 
Lieut.-Colonel Cummings, Lieut.-Colonel N oyes, 
Colonel North, Hon. Darius Ingraham, Hon, 
H. H. Fuller, Hon, A, G. Jones ; in fact, hon- 
orables are by no means at a premium, always 
of course excepting Hon. Mr, Fielding and Hon, 
J. W. Longley, the Attorney-General. Mr, 
Longley is a playing member, or, as it appears 
in the printed list, a ‘* full” member. Whether 


sufficiency, contains any delicate double en- 
tendre in connection with the Studley brew, I 









































of the precious punch shall be 


on its grubby, vacant-lot appear- 
er six days, 


ad, if anything, more occasion 








The Swiss Riviera. 


™T is impossible to form a concep- 
i tion of the great beauty of 
Switzerland wherever the trav- 
eler wanders, fresh wonders and 
new beauties await him and de- 
light him more and more as each 
place grows familiar. But there are few parts 
that can out-rival the district of Montreux, 
situated on the eastern shore of the beautiful, 
blue lake of Genev4. 

** Mon lac est le premier,” Voltaire has said, 
and truly, each day one grows to love more 
and more the marvelous scenery which sur- 
rounds one in this place. Almost every hour 
the mountains present fresh beauties, sunshine 
and cloud bring forth grandeur that delights 
the eye and appeals to every artistic sense. 

One longs for some mystic camera that will 
catch the true coloring and the ever changing 
beauty of the scene for those who cannot 
enjoy nature’s glory in this grand Switzerland. 
The district of Montreux contains the towns of 
Clarene, Montreux proper, Territet,and many 
small villages scattered over the mountain 
side. The modern and most thickly populated 
part is built at the foot of the mountain and 
extends some distance along the shore of the 
lake. On the Grand Rue are many excellent 
shops and several of the first class hotels, 
which, during the winter season, are filled with 
‘*all sorts and conditions of men.” 

What remains of the old town is built some 
way up the mountain. It is a quaint old 
place, with many narrow cobbled streets and 
low stone houses, few of which look particularly 
inviting; there seems no appearance of poverty, 
but the air of comfort is certainly lacking in 
the Swiss homes, But there is one character- 
istic of this town by which one cannot help 
being impressed. However unbeautiful and 
dirty the street and surroundings, there is 
generally a glimpse of a snow-capped summit, 
or the deep-blue lake, dotted here and there 
with fishing-boate, with their graceful lateen 
sails—a peep of nature’s beauty that ‘ hides in 
shadow” all the loveliness around one. There 
is in this old part, a fine old Gothic church, It 
is built on a steep rock, on a site of classic 
beauty. Formerly it served as a refuge and 
was a formidable military stronghold. Little 
remains of historical interest in the district 
here, but there are relics of the great Napoleon, 
through whose influence the Canton of Vaud 
became independent. There are several old 
feudal castles, which are said to have been 
scenes of terrible combats and stained by the 
blood of many a gallant knight. Principal 
among these is the Castle of Chillon, but it is 
too full of interest for merely a passing de- 
scription. 

For many years the climate of Montreux has 
been celebrated, and it has long been one of the 
most popular health resorts. The present win- 
ter has, so far, been one of the most delightful. 
On Christmas and New Year’s day the ther- 
mometer is said to have registered six degrees 
below summer heat, roses here and there bloom- 
ing in many of the gardens, and one heard of 
apples ripening in the orchards. High up 
amongst the mountains there has been an 
abundance of snow, and the air is much colder, 
though very bracing and invigorating. The 
clear, sunshiny days brighten the most de- 
pressed of lives, and the repose and quietness 
so bountifully bestowed bring peace to the 
most restless spirit. What wonder that Byron, 
Rousseau, Voltaire and many others loved this 


expressing as it does an elegant 





I did not attain a state of reple- 
to warrant my claiming that 

Mr. Longley has not, I be. 
medals yet for his skilful mani- 


nent members are: Dr. Black, 


Meynell, Prof. W. C. Murray, 
and the Admiral. 
by giving the recipe for the 


ion of which resulted in a tie 
s. Albro and Meynell. It is not 


tions given below attain the 


Ah, beauteous one! 


beauty of the skies 
At set of sun— 
iden passing fair! 


iden passing fair, 
Ah no, not fickle ! 
at nine, thro’ rain or shine, 


She pays her nickel— 


iden passing fare ! 
—George V. Hobart. 
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He— You sa 
She--Heart 





A Severe Attack. 
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y your love for me is dead? How do you account for the sudden change? 
failure, 





After the Accident. 


hic 


Officer—Why did you insist upon keeping to the left of the road. You know it’s dangerous. 
Bicyclist (wearily)—But it’s English, ye know. 











‘lake of beauty ?” 
To them the banke were lovely, as to all, 
But they have made them loveller. 

At sunset time especially, the bright vine- 
clad sJopes, the crags and firwood, the snow- 
covered peaks—‘‘the palaces of nature”—are 
lit up by an indescribable glory, which fills 
one with something higher than mere sym- 
pathy and makes one feel, a little, the strength 
and meaning of Byron’s words: ‘‘And of which, 
though knowing ourselves a part, we lose our 
individuality and mingle in the beauty ot the 
whole,” ALICE HOWLAND, 

Montreux, Switzerland, January 10, 1896. 





From the Chronicles of Psattichus. 
DEATH AND THE ARTIST, 
Life. 


[=== HE Artist stood 
= in front of his 
= latest failure. 
“The power 
of my hand is 
tifled! Come 


Pesta” he 
‘./ = cried, 


And in an in- 
stant the end of 
the lofty room 
was filled with 
: the presence of 

Death. 

“You have fifteen minutes of grace,” said 
the Presence, ‘‘How will you spend your 
time? Shall I give you one last pose ?”—draw- 
ing himeelf up into a commanding attitude. 

The Artist eagerly consented and fell to 
work in scrambling haste, his eye gleaming a 
challenge as his mind grasped the splendor of 
the theme, 

The inspiration of a hundred minds lived in 
him, and the picture grew under his dexterous 
touch, 

When it was still nothing but paint to the 
beholder, and lacked but a few touches to draw 
it together into a creation that would make 
the mind stand still in awe, the Presence 
raised his hand, 

The Artist suffered the agony of a million 
yearsina moment, ‘Just one little space of 
time!” he panted, “‘that my name may live 
forever.” 

But the hand fell. And all that was left of a 
triumph of Art was an unintelligible canvas 
and a corpse. 


It was the light from the flaming sword 
which exiled him forever, that showed Adam 
the beauties of the Paradise he had lost. 









From the History Class. 
Filegende Biatter. 
Teacher— With what would you think Philip 
poisoned Pyrrhus? 
Pupil—Very likely with antipyrene. 





Another New Monthly. 

We are to have another monthly soon, to be 
called Tarot and somewhat similar in size to 
the Chap Book. It will be published in To- 
ronto and among those announced as contri- 
buting to its first issue, to be out next month, 
are: Prof. Mavor, A. John Cleare, Carl Ahrens, 
John Clarke Innes, Katherine Blake Watkins, 
Jean Blewett, John Killick Bathurst and Ifor 
Rhys. Among the illustrators are Miss Har- 
riet Ford, Miss Eleanor Douglas, Carl Ahrens 
and John Clarke Innes. 





America for the Americans. 

The weight of foreign votes in the United 
States is well shown in an editorial in the 
Chicago Post. ‘‘ The people of Illinois,” it 
says, ‘‘do not want this man Henry Leach 
Hertz for treasurer—-a man who pretends he is 
a German when he knows he is a Dane.” The 
race problem which we have in Canada is 
French-Canadian, and more Canadian than 
French, while the Republic has twenty race 
problems, It never occurred to Hertz the 
Dane to pretend that he is an American, 





Once a Portez. 
Lloyd’s Weekly. 

Mazzantini, who as a bull fighter makes 
£20,000 a year, was a porter on the Great 
Northern Railway of Spain. He was strorg 
and handsome and full of pluck, and he said to 
himself: ‘* I want to make money. In Spain 
there are only two ways—te be a tenor or a 
bull fighter. I can’t sing, but I know I can 
killa bull.” He began as one of the gang of 
assistants at small shows; hs soon acquired 
skill, and to-day, whenever he travels, hisisa 
royal progress ; his diamonds are the envy of 
prima donnas, he has his towp saansion and 
his shooting box, and his villa at the seaside, 

(er 


The Long and Short of It. 
Pupil.—Oh, prithee, teacher, tell to me, 

Are we at war with Ashartce? 
Teacher.—On that my information's scanty: 
But, p’raps, my lad, you mean Ashanti? 

—Punch, 











In Defense of Horsemeat. 
Frankfurter Z:ttung. 

VERYBODY is aware 
that the horse is the 
cleanliest of all domes- 
tic animals, It will 
not eat anything but 
good, healthy food, nor 

f drink any but pure 

- Z 4 water. A horse would 

eS ZB rather starve than swill 

— the rotten stuff often 

given to pigs and cattle. It is nothing but 
prejudice that prevents us from eating horse- 
flesh. A similar prejudice retarded the intro- 
duction of the potato a hundred years ago. 
To-day we could not get along without it. Yet 
the prejudice against potatoes can be explained, 
The people had been told that this American 
root caused fever, and rendered the ground 
unfit for all other crops. The exception 
against horseflesh is not even founded upon 
any objection to its properties. It is solely due 
to the influence of the church. The clergy did 
everything possible to prevent the newly 
converted Saxons from returning to their 
heathenish practices, and prohibited the use 
of horse flesh to stop the sacrifices to Odin and 
Thor. A long time passed before these sacri- 
fices were altogether discontinued. The 
nations of Europe have suffered enormous 
loss by this prohibition of horseflesh. Especi- 
ally from the humanitarian point of view the 
results are most deplorable. Millions of people 
are forced to live on potatoes and similar food 
wanting in nutritive qualities, while millions 
of pounds of the very best meat are wasted. 
Horse flesh is the most nourishing of all meats, 
and its taste is hardly to be distinguished from 
that of beef. The flesh of a horse fed on 
oats has a smell similar to gooseflesh, The fat 
is preferable to lard. Above all, it should be 
remembered that no flesh is so healthy as that 
of thehorse. Trichinosis and similar diseases 
are unknown in horses, Tuberculosis, very 
common in cattle, is very rare in horses. 
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Biddles was Touchy. 

First young man—Did you know Biddles had 
left his situation ? 

Second young man—No; thought he liked it. 
What's the matter? 

First young man—Boss said something he 
didn’t like, 

Second young man— What'd he say ? 

First young man—Said he didn’t want him 
any more, ° 





Enough Said. 
Filegende Blatter. 

Father (in his son’s rooms)—Have you no 
alarm clock ? 

Student—it is unnecessary, sir, as I am 
awakened by the soldiers as they pass at six 
o'clock, 

Landlady— Yes, and again at eleven when 
they come back—eh, Mr. Brag? 


—- 





The Missionary’s Awful Fate. 
L fe. 
He sailed away tc the Fiji Isles, 
But he was not slain on the shore, 
Nor fattened ahead for a cannibal spread, 
As others had been before; 


But he met with a far more terrible fate 
Than those who had lost their lives, 

For the chieftain grim took a fancy to him, 
And gave him a hundred wives, 





A Thorough Duelist. 

The Marquis de l'Angle-Beaumanoir, who 
has just died in Paris, was in his younger days 
famous as a duelist. One evening, meeting 
his cousin, the Marquis du Hallays, in the 
foyer of the Opera, he walked up to him and, 
in the course of conversation, remarked : 
‘*Isn’t itodd, my dear fellow, that, quarrel- 
some as youandI are, we should never have 
fought with one another?” ‘That's true,” 
replied Du Hallays; ‘‘ but that can always be 
remedied.” Andon the strength of that, the 
two cousins met in mortal combat on the fol- 
lowing morning, the encounter resulting in 
the Marquis de l’'Angle-Beaumanoir having his 
right hand pierced by his adversary’s rapier, 
which, while it rendered a continuance of the 
fight impossible, left the other hand free to 
grasp that of his cousin in undiminished 
friendship a moment afterward. On another 
occasion, when he was about to fight a duel in 
which he was entirely in the right and his ad- 
versary in the wrong, he suddenly discovered 
that his opponent was a perfect novice in 
swordsmanship, and that he’ would, therefore, 
have him completely at his mercy. So he 
strode up to him and, in the presence of twenty 
or thirty persons, presented the most courteous 
and full apology. Almost dumfounded, the 
latter enquired why the marquis assumed such 
an extraordinary course. ‘‘ Because,” he re- 
turned, ‘‘it would really be too unfortunate if 
I were to fight with a mazette (greenhorn),” 
and with that he made a low bow and then 
turned his back upon him, 





A Clever Wife. 
‘* What is the matter?” asked 
“You 


At the club. 
one of Mr. Vivvles’s boon companions, 
haven’t taken the pledge, have you?” 

‘No. But I’m not looking on the wine when 
it’s red in the cup just the same,” 

** Reformed, have you?” 

“Yes. You've heard of a woman’s marrying 
a man with the idea of getting him to stop 
drinking. It doesn’t always work, but it did 
in my case. My wife is a stupendously clever 
woman,” 

** Made you promise, did she?” 

** She didn’t have to. When I started down 
the street to-night she said: ‘l’ve lost the 
latchkey, dear, but it won't make any differ- 
ence. Youring the bel], and I'll let youin,’ I 
said, ‘All right.’ ‘Only,’ she said, ‘ we'd 
better agree on some password, so that when 
you ring I can look out of the window and 
make sure it isn’t a burglar.’ ‘Of course,’ 
said I, ‘ What'll the password be?’ ‘I have 
it,’ she answered, ‘It mustn’t be too simple, 
You just say “irrepressible reprehensibility,” 
and then I'll come down and let youin,.’ Gen- 
tlemen, if I can’t say ‘irrepressible reprehensi- 
bility’ when I get home I don’t get in, and, 
moreover, I run the risk of being taken for a 
housebreaker. I’ve simply goft to be careful,” 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 
FORTY-EIGHT HOURS FROM NEW YORK IS 


BERMUDA 


With ite rquable temperature. Next sailings Feb. 8, 19, 29. 

Fer a 30-day sail omnnge your trips to the West Indies 
and Jamaica in one of the epecial cruises leaving Feb. 5, 
15 or 2€. Rates, $150 upward. It is necessary that berthe 


be reserved very early. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
72 Wenge Street, Toronte. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 88. CO 


Hew York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 


«sell Feb. Lahn ..... 3 Mar. 
afte ieee HO am. sete. i0 war. HO a.m, 
New York, Gthrattas, Naples, Genoa. 


Falda ....... Feb. 12) 10 Wm. Il....Mar.7\ 10 
Werra....... Feb. 29fa.m. Falda........ Mar. 21 / a.m 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
32 Wonge Street, Toronte 


AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris) 
Parie.......-. Feb. 5, 11 am. | New York ...Mar. 4, 11 a.m. 
New York...Feb. 12, 11 a m. | St. Paul..... Mar. 11, 11 a.m. 
St. Paul..... Feb. 19, ll a.m. | Parie.... .Mar. 18, 11 o.m. 
Parie ....... Feb. 26, 11 a.m. | New York...Mar. 25, ll a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 
NEW eee — 
o...Feb. 5, 2 p.m. riesland...... ar. 11, noon 
Sonetied,. Feb. 19, noon | Kensingtop....Mar. 18, noon 
Southwark. Feb. 26, 2.30 p.m. | Weseternland ..Mar. 25, noon 
Noordland..... Mar. 4, noon | Southwark .... April 1, noon 


International Navigation Company 
Pier 14, North River. Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Wenge Street, Terente 


EE 
Anecdotal. 


An American naval officer, wishing to bathe 
in a Ceylon river, asked a native to show him 
a place where there were no alligators. The 
native took him to a pooi close to the estuary. 
The officer enjoyed his dip; while drying him- 
self, he asked his guide why there were never 
any alligators in that pool, ‘Because, sah,” 
the Cingalese replied, ‘“‘they plenty ‘fraid of 
shark!” ea: 


Dr. Thomas Augustine Arne, the composer 
of England’s famous national hymn, Rule Bri- 
tannia, was once called upon to judge between 
two very bad singers. After patiently hearing 
them, he said to one of the contestants : ‘‘ You 
are the worst singer I ever heard in my life. 











“Ah!” cried the other exultingly, ‘‘then I 
win.” ‘‘No,” said Dr. Arne; ‘‘ you can’t sing 
at all!” 


- 

Wagner, writing in 1846, said of Schumann : 
‘*He is a highly gifted musician, but an im- 
possible man. When I came from Paris, I 
went to see him, I told him of my Parisian 
experiences, spoke of the state of music in 
France, then of that ir. Germany, spoke of 
literature and politics, but he remained as 
good as dumb for nearly an hour. One can not 
go on talking quite alone. An impossible 
man!” Schumann gave an account of this 
interview which practically agrees with that 
of Wagner. ‘‘I have seldom met Wagner,” 
he said, ‘‘but he is a man of education and 
spirit. He talks, however, unceasingly, and 
that one can not endure for long together.” 


Blackie came under the influence of Neander 
when he was studying in Berlin, and thought 
a great deal of the learned professor, who did 
much to broaden the young Scotchman’s views. 
Neander once startled his disciple by remark- 
ing: ‘** You have some Jewish notions in Scot- 
land with regard to the observance of the 
Lord’s day.” Blackie, who still considered that 
**Scottish theology and Christianity were con- 
vertible terms,” was staggered by the assertion 
**that one of the most significant observances 
of Scottish religiousness was not Christian but 
Jewish.” But the Fourth Commandment was 
too deeply imbedded in Blackie for him to be 
swayed by such reasoning. He continued to 


spend his Sundays after the Scotch fashion; 
and, says he, ‘I never had cause to regret my 
conscientiousness.”’ 


Chicagoans pride themselves upon their 
prodigal generosity. It appears that on his 
first appearance in the House, Congressman 
Charley Woodman of Chicago was much im- 
pressed by the Chaplain’s praying. After the 
prayer was ended Woodman leaned over toa 
man near him and said, ‘‘ How much does his 
nibs get for that?” ‘Sir,’ said the Massa- 
chusetts man, horrified at the levity of the 


speaker. ‘“‘How much do they pay the 
preacher?” said Woodman, ‘Nine hundred | 
dollars a year,” answered the Yankee. ‘Is | 


that all? Well, that’s like the Democracy. | 
Say, let’s get him a raise to fifteen hundred | 


doljars. Hang me if it ain’t a disgrace to the 
American nation to undernav a man like thar, 
Praying’s hard work. I knew a preacher once | 
who didn’t get paid enough and he quit preach- 
ing and went to tending bar.” 


In the early part of the war, when General 
Grant was in command of an expedition in | 
South-Western Arkansas, a forced march | 
broughtthemintoacountry wheresupplies were | 
very scarce, One day Lieutenant Wickteld, of 
an Indiana cavalry regiment, who commanded 
the advance guard, found a farm-house where 
he secured an excellent meal by representing 
himself to be Brigadier-General Grant. He was 
on his way again before Grant reached the | 
farm-house, and when the latter came up and 
asked for something to eat, he was informed 
that ‘‘ General Grant had just eaten everything 
in the house except a pumpkin pie.” The Gen 
eral guessed what had happened and paid the 
woman fifty cents forthe pie, saying he would 
send back for it later. Then Grant rode on 
some fifteen miles to where the army was to 
go into camp for the night. There the variona 
regiments were notified of a full parade at 6.30. 
This was so unusual that it created a decided 
sensation. The parade was formed ten columns | 
deep and nearly a quarter of a mile in length, 
and, after the usual ceremonies, the assistant 
adjutant-general read the following order : 

HEADQUARTERS, ARMY IN THE FIELD. 
Special Order, 


Lieutenant Wickfleld, of the Indiana Cavalry, 
having on this day eaten everything in Mrs, 
Selvidge’s house, at the crossing of the Ironton 
and Pocahontas and Biack River and Cape 
Girardeau roads, except one pumpkin pie, 
Lieutenant Wickfield is hereby ordered to re- 
turn with an escort of one hundred cavalry 
and eat that pie also. 

U. S. Grant, 
Brigadier-General, Commanding. 
At seven o'clock the lieutenant filed out of 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Between You and Me. 


O you know the girl with the ragged 
petticoat—the petticoat which has 
little jags and streamers and tails of 
black facing gaily dangling from the 
hem, just behind her trotting toot- 

sies? In the ruddy autumn she bought that 
petticoat, and gradually it has succumbed, as 
petticoats will, to friction, wear and tear of 
brushes, damp streets and general constant 
usage. It seems so strange that the girl keeps 
on wearing it, apparently thinking that what 
she doesn’t see no one else will. It’s a horrid 
thing to repair, but it’s still horrider, when she 
daintily lifts her natty tailor-made skirts over 
a snow bank, to look at. And you’d be amazed 
to notice how many girls give one the shock of 
seeing it. The other day I was outing with a 
woman and in crowding into a narrow seat of 
a carriage, the woman's Panquin skirt got 
badly twisted and huddled. It was of plain 
black, but it was lined with heliotrope silk, 
and underneath it was a lovely petticoat of lace 
and ribbon, the daintiest dream of a skirt, 
hidden away like some charming unobtrusive 
thought of refinement and beauty. And because 
we are largely creatures of sight and sense in 
our worship, I bowed me before the woman 
with the delicate and dainty linings and petti- 
coats, and felt rampant enough to write this 
paragraph about the people whose tails area 
bit raggy and worn. 





An old Irishman, who was a bit of an ob- 
server and no end of a crank, once remarked : 
‘IT have always admired Mrs. ——; she shows 
such a clean pair of heels,” The lady was so 
particular about her footwear, having much 
encouragement to be dainty in the possession 
of shapely, slender feet, that her daintiness 
had passed into a proverb among her entire 
circle. We have in Toronto such women, noted 
here for the sheen and beauty of their coiffures, 
there for the exceeding “ fitness” of their hands 
and feet, for their even and pearly teeth, for 
their trim figures, and now and then an other- 
wise perfect presence is marred by some short- 
coming in the above details. All of which 
fades away from me as [I come back to the 
original question. Won’t'some dozen or more 
of you sew a new braid around the tail of your 
skirts? 


You know the old story about ‘‘the men of 
the 47ch” who didn’t ‘‘dawnce,” What is one 
to do with the mun who doesn’t dance? It 
isn’t permitted to talk to him very long. The 
class of people who take a fiendish delight in 
interrupting anything approaching an interest- 
ing conversation won’t have itso. Don’t you 
know those people? Don’t you feel like slaying 
them? There is the perky old man, who comes 
ambling up and grins, and says, ‘* Oh, this will 
never do, you know. This flirtation is becom- 
ing serious, I see! Ah-hah, ah hab,” and hav- 
ing held you up to ridicule and made you cross, 
goes tip-toeing oft in agiggle. Then there is 


, 
trolley wires with crystal fringes, hangs giant 
icicles oh every point possible, glazes over the 
granolithic for fat old ladies and presidents of 
Loan Companies to sit down upon, makes 
avalanches of the snow-heaped roofs, and plays 
hob generally with every mode of transit, Sad 
things turn up sometimes, in these days of 
gvicked wires strung by ecores from pole to 
pole, There was a little cottage where a little 
family dwelt last Friday, and just outside 
the little front door loomed a great ambitious 
telegraph pole; a pole that like a German 
soldier might break in two, but would never 
bend. The Ice King resented so much self-asser- 
tion on the part of the telegraph-pole, and 
added fringe to fringe of stalactites glittering 
like crystal, until the pole’s back was broken, 
and crash down he came, and wrecked the 
little cottage, and scared the senses out of the 
little family. Whose fault it was I don’t hesi- 
tate to say, and I am every year more and 
more amazed at the stolid stupidity and 
cupidity and any other ’idity which can be 
mentioned, which continues to add wire to 
wire and pole to pole, and under the menace of 
which we live, if we have good luck, but if not 
we die, and make no sign. Lapy Gay, 
a ee ee 


Windsor Salt, Purest and Best. 





A Prevalent Dishonesty. 


; HE Detroit News calls atten- 
| tion toa very important mat- 
ter when it comments upon 
the frequency with which 
shopkeepers of all kinds un- 
dertake to tell customers, 
when they ask for some well 
known article, that they have 
something just as good or de- 
cidedly better. Almost everyone has met with 
this sort of talk, and almost everyone has 
quietly submitted and accepted the proffered 
substitute. When one stops to think the mat- 
ter out he is forced to conclude that it is always 
an impertinence and nearly always a dishonesty 
on the part of the shopkeeper. If the makers 
of aspecialty of any kind see fit to spenda 
hundred thousand dollars a year in advertising 
it, they are not doing it for fun. They mean 
business, and by spending so much money they 
show confidence in the article advertised. No 
men nor organization of men would spend such 
a pile of money in advertising a worthless 
article, for the sooner it would become 
thoroughly introduced the sooner its worth- 
lessness would become generally known. The 
man who knows he has a good thing will 
spend money in introducing it; if he has not 
money himself, and the thing be good, he 
can quickly interest money and push its sale, 
The public should think this matter out. We 
all know how travelers jolly shopkeepers into 
buying goods, and when they are once “stuck” 
with unsalable stuff their instincts of self- 
preservation cause them to tell customers that 





the hostess, with some callow youth in tow, | the thing lying useless on a shelf is just as 


who spies you out and bears down upon you 


good as the article asked for. It isn’t as good. 


and presents the unripe creature to you with |! In a rare case the dealer may be right, but nine 


the air of introducing a celebrity, and the poor 
young person, disregarding the prayer-book 
rules about a man and his grandmother, crooks 
athin wingat you and bears you away toa 
wild and reckless two-step. There are worse 
than these ; the arch creature of forty odd, who 
tells you not to monopolize the man who has 
asked you to talk to him (which means, of 
course, to listen while he talke, for of such is 
the custom of men), and the old lady who wants 
to make up a whist table, and the girl who 
flops down beside you and links herarm in 
yours and says vapidly, ‘I hope I don’t intrude; 
you two look so comfortable I thought I’d 
come too,” and then, worst of all, there is the 
partner, who, like death, will not be put off. 
Alas! these are a few, and there are others ! 


For my part, I am not ashamed to confess 
thatI go toadance to dance, and unless the man 
who does not dance has a head full of brains, or 
knows just how to select the nicest things for 
supper (che two things never combine), or has 
a confidence to make to me about his love 
affairs, or a shrieking good story to tell, I don’t 
know what to do with him. And you will 
allow that a great many men who do not dance 
have none of those claims on one’s kindness, 
I think I shall cultivate the knack of taking 
forty winks while the ordinary man who does 
not dance delivers himself of his various plati- 
tudes. And for these remarks may I not be a 
wall-flower ! 


About once in a winter the Ice King takes it 
into his head to fix up Toronto in a grand 
scenic dazzie. He strings clothes-lines 





| 


times out of ten he is dishonest in the matter. 





Wabash Montezuma Special. 


Every morning at 11.03 this superlatively 
equipped train leaves Dearborn station, Chic- 
ago, and starts on her flight towards the land 
of the setting sun, arriving at St. Louis same 
evening, giving passengers one hour to view 
the new depot, the largest and finest passenger 
station in the world. The train then heads 
due south, arriving at Hot Springs, Ark., next 
morning, Texarkana noon, San Antonio follow- 
ing morning, and Laredo same evening, where 
direct connection is made with through train, 
for the City of Mexico. Timetables and pamph- 
lets of Mexico and this great railway, from any 
R. R. agent or J. A. Richardson, Canadian 
Passenger Agent, north-east corner King*’and 
Yonge streets, Toronto. 





Wade—Professor Garner is in Africa again, 
talking with monkeys. Butcher—Giving pink 
teas?— Puck. 





Irrigation in Dakota 


Is causing that much maligned section of the 
Western country to blossom like the rose. 
Quoting from a published article on the sub- 
ject, it is stated that ‘‘Men who are accus- 
tomed to farming in non-irrigated districts are 
slow to believe the reports of enormous yields 
of all kinds of farm products in those sections 
of the country where irrigation is practiced.” 
An irrigated 40-.acre farm produces greater and 
better results than a 640-acre farm cultivated 
in the ordinary way. In afew weeks we hope 
to be able to publish various items from dif- 
ferent individuals giving their personal experi- 
ence in irrigation farming. 

In the meantime send fora free copy of an 
illustrated pamphlet in reference to Irrigation 
in Dakota, published by the Chicago, Milwau- 
kee & St. Paul Railway Co. Address, A. J. 


and | Taylor, Canadian Pass. Agent, Toronto, Ont. 








At the Charity Organization. 
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A Light Keeper’s Story. 





His Wife Was a Fearful Sufferer from Rheu- 
matism. 





Her Joints Were Swollen and Distorted, Her 
Nights Almost Sleepless and Her Appetite 
Gone~—fuffered for feveral Years Bofere Re- 
lief was Found. 

From the Kingston News, + 


Mr. Hugh McLaren, lighthouse keeper on 
Wolfe Isiand, is one of the best known men in 
this section, and to his vigilance in the per- 
formance of his duties is due the safety of the 
many craft sailing in that part of the St. Law- 
rence. Mrs. McLaren, his wife, has been an 
invalid for a number of years, and in conversa- 
tion with a reporter recently, Mr. McLaren 
stated that she was rapidly regaining her old- 
time health under the treatment of that most 
marvellous of modern medicines—Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills. Asked if he had any objec- 
tions to giving the particulars, Mr. McLaren 
replied that mphatically he had _ not 


if such publication was likely to benefit 
any other sufferer. 
of years 


He said: “A num- 


ber ago my wife contracted 



















































rheumatism, and for a considerable time was a 
helpless invalid. Her joints were swollen and 
distorted ; her nights were sleepless and her 
appetite poor and very fickle. During those 
years she experienced excruciating tortures, 
the pain never ceasing day or night. She had 
the benefit of skilled medical advice but the 
treatment afforded no relief, and we began to 
fear that her trouble had gone beyond human 
aid. Ona number of occasions I had read in 
the papers of numbers of cases of rheumatism 
being cured by the use of Dr, Williams’ Pink 
Pills, and this at last determined us to give 
them atrial. She hai used some three boxes 
before any improvement was noticed; and 
then we began to note that she slept better 
and that her appetite was improved, Then 
the pains gradually began to subside, and after 
using about a dozen boxes she was able to get 
up and walk about. She continued the use of 
the pills for a while longer, and although 
occasionally she feels twinges of the trouble in 
changeable weather, she now enjoys better 
health than she has done for years, and can 
sleep as soundly as ever she did in her life, 
while her appetite never was better. I look 
upon Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills as a wonderful 
medicine, for I know they have done wonders 
in my wife’s case, and I feel certain that if 
any who are afflicted as she was will give 
them a good trial, equally happy results will 
follow, and I therefore give this testimony 
freely, hoping that it will benefit some other 
sufferer.” 

Mr. McLaren’s strong testimony proves the 
claim made that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure 
when other medicines fail, and that they 
deserve to rank as the greatest discovery of 
modern medical ecience. The public should 
always be on their guard against imitations 
and substitutes, which some unscrupulous 
dealers for the sake of extra profit, urge upon 
purchasers, There is no remedy “just the 
same as” or “‘ just as good” as Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills and the genuine always have the 
full trade mark, ‘‘Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills 
for Pale Peopk,” on the wrapper around every 
box. " 








The Ottawa Crisis 


is now a thing of history, the bolters having 
returned. Sir Charles Tupper and Sir Mac- 
kenzie Bowell have smoked the pipe of peace, 
which is said to have been filled with West- 
minster fine cut t»bacco from G. W. Muller's 
Cigar and Tobacco Palece, 9 King street west. 


NO MONEY 


Required if you suffer from any 
form of 


INDIGESTION 


Order samples of K. D.C. and K, 
D.C, Pills, They 


GO FREE 


to address. K.D.C,Co., Ltd., New 
Glasgow, N.S., 127 State Street, 
Boston, Mass. 














For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Ete, 


TRY 
WATSONS COUGH DROPS 
R. & T. W. Stamped on Each Drop 


Wishing to Reduce my Stock 


I will sell all PERFUMERY, ATOMIZERS, 
BRUSHES, COMBS, and all Toilet Articles at 





‘present and future are in your hands. 








camp with his one hundred men, amid the Mrs, Grundy— When Mrs, Gunn‘left the ti . : 6 

cheers of the entire army. Theescort returned | acter bebind me.” % meeting to-day she said : ‘ Ladies, I leave my char. 
to camp about midnight. reporting that Wick- Mrs, Prudy —What did you think of it # 

field had eaten the whole pie. Mrs. Grundy—I thought it was pretty bad. 


specially reduced rates for holiday trade, 
S. HOWARTH - - 243 Yonge Street. 








Feb. 1, 1896 





ware Tn eee te ee 


Your Past 
Present 
and Future 


OOOO SO OHOOF HOH HOOOOHSOOOOD Py 4 


You have suffered much inthe past. Many 
of your days have undoubtedly been darkened 
by the shadow of sickness and ill health, 
You have oftentimes felt gloomy and despon- 
dent. At the present moment you may not 
be feeling just as well as you ought to feel. 
Perhaps you are experiencing the first symp- 
toms of some serious ailment which is lurking 
in your system. Unless it is promptly checked 
there may be a long seige of illness in store 
for you. Now is the time to 


STOP AND THINK 


about the actual state of your health. 


9990000000000 
OODOOOOOOOD 


If you are suffering from tired feelings, 
headaches, backaches, biliousness, debility 
and other symptoms, remember that your 
You 
can get that most precious blessing of sound 
health, as others have done, by the aid of 
Warner’s Safe Cure. Volumes could be filled 
in telling what it has done for men and wo- 
men who were completely run down in health. 
Its splendid tonic effects give new life and 
energy to those who are weary and worn out. 


If you are in need of help, you should make 
your present and future happier by putting 
your system in sound condition. Get a new 
stock of health and strength by using the 
great safe cure which builds up the body, 
purifies the blood and makes the eye brighten 
with the sparkle of fresh life. 


~ self-help ; 


You are weak, “run-down,” 
health is frail,strength gone, 
Doctors call your case an- 
zemia—there is a fat-fam- 
ine in your blood. Scott’s 
Emulsion of cod-liver oil, 
with hypophosphites, is the 
best food-means of getting 
your strength back-«your 
doctor will tell you that. 

He knows also that when 
the digestion is weak it is 
better to break up cod-liver 
oil out of the body than to 
burden your tired digestion 
with it. Scott’s Emulsion 
does that. 


Scorr & Bowne, Belleville, Ont. 





§0c. and $1.00 


silliness | 


Your Dressmaker 








can’t do better than use what Red- 
fern and other noted New \York 
costumers find best to support their 
most stylish creations. They use 


Fibre Chamois 


in every thing because it always 
gives graceful and lasting stiffness 
and style and is so smooth and 
pliable in finish that it is easy to 
sew by hand or machine. 

But find the name on every yard. 


Always Cut... 
Across the Goods 
PHOS SSSOSOHOHSESOHHOHSCHHH OOD 
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WHO = 
DRINKS 


Brown's Special Scotch Whisky ? 


(3 Star) 


WHO 
DOESN'T ? 


ASK YOUR WINE MERCHANT 


Sold by all first-claes dealere, clubs and hoteles 


Relieves Your 
Cough in____.& 
TEN MINUTES 
ee EO AU NE 
Balsameftorehound 


For INFLUENZA, COUGHS, COLDS, Etc. 


** Never knew it to fail to give relief.”—Mr. Eli Bouther, 
Fenn Cottage, Lamborne. * 

‘Find it invaluable for bad coughs and colde.’"—Mre. 
Eason, London Road, Sleaford. 


STOPS COLDS 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 





CURES COUGHS 
PRICE 360, and 75c. 





Use ADAMS’ 


TUTTI 


FRUTT! 


After meals. Refuse Imitations, 
See book coupons inside of wrappers. 
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The second of the course of lectures prepared 
for the Woman’s Art Association was delivered 
in the studio, 89 Canada Life Building, last 
week by Miss Harriet Ford on Giotto and His 
Followers. During her residence abroad Miss 
Ford spent a couple of years inthe north of 
Italy, and from direct study of Italian art was 
well qualified to handle her subject.: The work 
of the Byzantine school was first outlined, its 
chief characteristics pointed out and principal 
masterpieces described. The lecturer dwelt at 
length on Cimabue and his influence on his 
pupil Giotto, who might well be styled the 
father of Italian art. He was poet, sculptor 
and architect ; it was he who made painting 
not only the handmaid of religion but the 
interpreter of humanity. He was the first of 
the naturalists ; it was he who first began the 
grouping of persons in a picture, and his 
influence on the Italian school was inestim- 
able. A very interesting description was given 
of Giotto’s frescoes, and mention was made of 
the Renaissance which produced the master- 
pieces of the fifteenth century. Fidelity to 
life, exactness in depicting it were among the 
secrets of the artists of the fourteenth century. 
The next lecture in the course will be given on 
February 5, Book and Newspaper Illustration 
by Mr. Bernard McEvoy. 


Since last New Year’s day, when he. was 
raised to the peerage, the reports of Sir 
Ase Frederic Leighton’s 
health had been most 
favorable, so that the 
news of his death last 
week was rather a sad 
surprise. Twice before 
had he b2en honored, in 
\. 1878 when he was knight- 
ed a few days after being 
elected president of the 
Royal Academy, and in 
1886, when he was created 
baronet. Only the other 
Sir Frederic Leighton day in looking over some 
old numbers of the Review of Reviews 
we stopped to read a sketch of the 
great artist, the secret of Whose suc- 
cess the writer gave in Carlyle’s words, 
“The capacity for taking infinite pains.” This 
could be understood when his methods were 
described, how the general idea was sketched 
out in black and white, the color scheme 
painted on a panel, the model posed and 





Those Absorbing Cases 














drawn always in the nude, the drapery being 
carefully arranged and studied apart, and at 
last the whole copied on the final canvas in 
outline and painted in monochrome — no 
painting out or substituting other objects or 
figures. These very methods, though, would 
be as unsuited to many a painter as was 












perspective and artistic freedom in penciling. 
The subject for the next meeting, to be held 
in the office of Messrs, Curry & Baker, is to be 
the plan of a country house suitable for a farm 


Saul’s armor to the shepherd boy ; not because 
they are not thorough enough, but because 
they are suited only to the man who employed 
them—who made then, rather. 


An art students’ league has lately been or- 
ganized in Hamilton on the usual lines of such 
art clubs, About thirty-five active members 
are enrolled. An annual sketch exhibition is 
to be held in the rooms in June, and an exhibi- 
tion of finished work each December at the 
Canadian Club. Mr, J. R. Seavey was elected 
president; Miss Clara Galbraith, vice-presi- 
dent; Mr. C. L. Wright, secretary ; Miss Tully, 
treasurer, The atelier, 8 King street west, is 
an unusually suitable room for the purpose, 
being large, centrally lccated and properly 
lighted, i 


The Toronto Sketch Club met last week at 
the office of Messrs, Strickland & Symons, and 
the subject of the evening was a corner of a 
courtyard showiig@ a’ towér~#ntt~entrance. 
After a criticism from Mr. Wickson, the 
designs were voted on, Mr. Rolph’s drawing 
being placed first among the draughtsmen’s and 
Mr, Melville White’s first among the students’, 
Mr, ®Rolph’s work showed originality, good 








M® DICKSON PATTERSON, RC,A. 
e+. PORTRAIT PAUISTER 
Mesers. James Bain & Son are author'z3d to act 
as agents for Mr. Patterson. Oards to visit etadio, 
and information regarding portraiture may be ob- 
tained at thelr gallery, 53 King Street East. 
W. L. FORSTER 


° Pupil of Bouguereau, Lefevre and Oarolue Duran 
PORTRAITURE - - 81 KING ST. BAST 


Miss EDITH HEMMING _ ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 Ss. Joseph 8t., Toronto. Telephone 8746. 


The Greatest Art 


IS THE ART TO BUY WELL 


THE ART METROPOLE 
131 Wonge Street . . - Toronto 
I by all odde the best place for Artiste’ Supplier. Beet 


assortment and cheap:et. 

ROBERTS’ ART GALLERIES 
79 King Street West 

ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING 
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47 SEE ADVANCE COPY 
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of one hundred acres, This club re-organized 
itself last fall after a rest of several years, and 
meets now every Tuesday, each member sub- 
mitting a drawing of the given subject. The 
relative value of the drawings is decided by 
ballot after a criticism from the judge of the 
evening. The members feel already the benefit 
of the work, and the stimulus of competition 
is good alike for student and draughtsman, 
After some years we shall ali reap the benefit 
in architecture showing a growing sense of 


the artistic. 
7. 


A Globe of last week, while commenting 
favorably on the recent Loan Exhibition, 
regrets that the collection had not been more 
representative, many great modern painters, 
some of whose works are owned in both 
Toronto and Montreal, being absent. The 
writer also thinks that greater efforts might 
have been made to secure works from our 
own citizens, so that we might have compared 
more favorably with Montreal; and the sug- 
gestion was made that another loan exhibi- 
tion, containing a collection of water-colors as 
well, be held exclusively of pictures owned in 


Toronto. 
* 


Mr. J. W. L. Forster has on his easel, only 
needing a few more touches apparently, the 
portrait of a gentleman prominent in military 
circles. The figure in dark b‘ue with silver 
standsin bold relief against the same colors 
repeated faintly in the background, the ruddy 
tones of the sunburnt face in strong contrast 
to the colder ones elsewhere. The very man 
himself looks through the kindly eyes, so that 
there is little wonder the many friends who 
have seen the portrait seem entirely satisfied, 

Mr. Sherwood has just finished a miniature 
portrait of the late Captain Dick, so well 
known in Toronto. 


The Epworth League of Trinity Methodist 
church held an art exhibition on Monday even- 
ing last. Paintings by Messrs. Sherwood, 
Bell-Smith, F. M. Knowles, W. Revell, T. M,. 
Martin, R. F. Gagen, M. Matthews, J. W. L. 
Forster and other well known artists were 
neatly placed about the beautifully decorated 


rooms, ~ 


After a six months’ sojourn in the Old Land 
Mr. C,. M. Manly returned last week and is at 
present located at the studios of the Toronto 
Art Students’ League, 75 Adelaide street east. 

Nubar Pacha, the Egyptian statesman, is 
enormously rich. He formerly lived in Paris 
and entertained in a lavish style. His drawing- 
rooms were decorated with valuable pictures, 
and one day a well known Frenchman is said 
to have been enthusiastic in his admiration of 
a particular work of art. ‘'So the picture 
pleases you,” said Nubar. * Oae must be blind 
or without taste not to admire it,” was the 
reply. When he returned home the French- 
man found on his armchair the veritable picture 
which he had admired. He was exceedingly 
grateful, iat on examining the canvas found 
that though subject and frame were the same, 
the painting was 4 very bad copy. He learned 
later that Mme. Nubar Pacha was in the habit 
of copying her husband's pictures in her leisure 
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‘The absorbing case,” 








hours and he divided the reproductions among 


his friends, 
* 


The studios that will be open to the public 









Correspondence Coupon 


The above Cougon must accompany every graphologteal 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the folowing Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. %. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual cwroumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thew own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 38. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 

A.B.0.—There is nothing to do but move out. The 
plano-playing nuleance {is the biggest one of the end of the 
century. Wretched strummers can bang a plano next 
door to an artist and drive him mad, unhindered. I am 
sincerely sorry for you. Have you complained ? 


BRaDsHAW.—1. I have seen that your question was 
answered by Lady Gay, She knows most about such 
ticklish matters. You make me sick with envy of your 
grand scenery ; I 80 love the sea and all thereabouts, but I 
could not live where there was nothing but mountain, moor 
and sea; I am not euffisiently independent nor, I am 
afraid, strong. I should perhape grow up to {, but the 
notion makes me feel lonely now. 2. As to your writing, 
it has great promise, and reveals a nature rich {n eym- 
pathy, appreciation and all the graces of womanhood, 
eweet temper, generosity, truth, but I would rather not 
attempt to read from it just now. Truly the promise of 
fature merit fe excellent, but there are euch marks of im- 
maturity that I cannot make much of it. 


Pirp-Pirr.—1, Ie that turkey language your nom de 
plume? It’s ae near ae I can read it; your study dates 
feom Peterboro’, which may ald you in identifying it. 
2. Your writing has not much character, and fe that 
atrocious backhand. You are Icquacious, unsyetematio, 
anxlous for ¢ff30t, somewhat adaptable and easy-going, but 
bright in manner, good-tempered, a rather fine will power, 
apt to be slightly uocertain in purpose. I think you would 
bs hard to convince and somewhat positive, and at the 
same time there are lines which attract me. You have a good 
deal of independence In thought and method, excellent 
seq tence of ideas. I don’t think you would be apt to 
make friends Indisoriminately, but you would be true once 
you bestowed your aff:ction. You aren’t very dermonstra- 
tive. 


MztA.—1. It !e quite true that my Ideas of Newfound- 
land are very vague; in fact, I know nothing about ft, but 
no doubt the people are jist the same as otherwhere. 
There ie a wonderful family likeness among ue, my dear. 2 
Indian summer i3 a movable feast. I varies through the 
month of November ; sometimes after an early erswisll we 
getitin October, It is the most delicious season !magina- 
ble—when the year grows old gracefully. 3. Your study is 
the correct thing, 4. I don’t see anythiog that would hin- 
der your success as a nuree. 5. Your writing shows a good 
deal of concentration, a practical and well balanced mlad, 
a discreet method, considerable perseverance, care for de- 
taille, a generally thoughtfal and systematic person. You 
are a trifis Inclined to formality and lack some of the 
more winning graces, but you have splendid fsundation for 
Time, the bulider. 

W.G F. B.—Thie individual writes from our far Eastern 
province, (the third Newfoundlander I have tackled this 
morning) ‘‘When I was ona cruise down the bay last 
sammer, I saw avery novel use made of snow-shoes. A 
man was making hay, and he had to stand on snow-shoes 
for fear he would sink down In the marshy ground.” Truly 
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one has reason to be thankfal for the dry ground of On- 
tario! Now, my little Easterner, I do hate not to deline- 
ate your school-boy fist, but que voulez-vous? I cannot 
make up a character which fe not yet formed. If you are 


not Meta’s younger brother, I am surprised ; there is a 
strong family likenese ; you have quicker faculties and a 
decided love of fan, hamor fe not far cff, and at present, 
‘ou are an idealist and have your heroes. Knoit up the 
loose threade of your ideas, fancies, thoughts, you will 
some day be a fine man. 


Mass, —How to be more contspted, you ask? Look 
about you, and then look within. You have two views, 
which say ‘‘ hush!" to grumbling. What are you that you 
should demand more than you’ve got? You know you 
don’t think you deserve better, and when you realizs how 
poor a thing youare, I hope you'll have ambition and right 
feeling enough to make you resolve that your grumbling 
and disoortent are unworthy and there ien’s much wrong 
with anything but yourself. The man or woman who lives 
right doesn’t grumble. 2. Your writing shows lack of 
jadgment, an erratic impulse and perverse will, impatience 
of control, neglect of detaile, and a nature very weedy and 
uncultured. Your mind is wandering, no seq 1ence of 
ideae, but you have euch force of will that {t {sa pity you 
don’t know bow to live to advantage. Don’t think so much 
of effect ; be modest, sympathetic and patient. ‘Twill be 
hard work, but it will occupy you eo fally that you'll be 
unable to devote any time to discontent. You know 
there are two kinds of discontent. The one that plagues 
you and that divine dissatisfaction which whiepers, ‘‘ There 
fe a better way, a higher level, a rarer atmosphere, where 
you can live more truly.” Strive for it, my girl. 


yOHN LA 
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to-day are as follows: Mr. L. R. O'Brien, 20 
College street ; Miss Harriet Ford, Confedera- 
tion Life Building, Yonge street; Mr. E. Wyly 
Grier, Imperial Bank Building, Wellington 

















FOR 1896 


‘*HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 
This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 






f, A SPLENDID BOOK OF REFERENCE, 460 PAGES 


, Given Free ‘Sunlight’ 



















street; Mr. A. Dickson P > } 

Connie Eos teallaeee eas cas aes a TO USERS OF SOAP in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
M. Cary McConnell, Oddfellows’ Building, HOW eager oa Compound is the only specific for 
corner College and Yonge streets ; Mr. Hamil- iT GET given away, purchasers of diseases peculiar to women which 
ton MacCarthy, Union Loan Building, Toronto Suni tow Soar will receive “roi thelr | can and does effect a complete cure. 
street ; Mr. W. A. Sherwood, Room 56 Yonge groceis, 1 SUNLIGHT ALMANAC FREE. 

street arcade ; Miss Mason (ceramic artist), 8 ‘oo onan — op Tory Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhaa, and 
North street ; Miss G, Spurr, 15 Toronto street ; Gardening, Fashions and Patterns, F the PAIN to which every woman is 





Dreamsand their significance, Recipes, 
| ee 





Mr. F. McGillivray Knowles, 162 Jarvis street ; 
Mrs, M. E. Dignam, 275 St. George street. 
Lynn C, DoyLe. 





PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75e. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘*the mother sex.” 


The HUNTER, ROSE COMPANY, Ltd. 
PRINTERS AND BOOKBINDERS 


25 Wellington St. West, Toronte 
Estimates given. Telephone 545. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 


Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
jephone 2686. 





Warre’s 
—~ Wine 

Is the best 

Is the purest 


Most palatable 
Most healthful 


Drink to be found. 
- Full of Life 
“Never fist. 
Bright and Sparkling 


No false fermente, 


Rich as Cream 
No sediment. 


Not That Kind. 


Scott’s Emulsion does not debilitate the 
stomach as other cough medicines do; but on 
the contrary, it improves digestion and 
strengthens tke stomach. Its effects are im- 
mediate and pronounced, 


Pipes Gaining in Favor. 
New York Commercial Advertiser 
A decided innovation at private dinners this 
winter is the appearance of pipes and tobacco 
at that period when cigars ave generally served. 
It has been discovered by somebody or other 
that when the Prince of Wales gave a dinner 
at Sandringham to his own set he caused pipes 
to be distributed to his guests when cigars are 
generally in order. This is because he prefers 
a pipe to a cigar himself after dinner. The 
idea captivated the vagrant fancy of Gotham’s 
gilded youth, and the innovation has so far 
been received with favor. The custom is to 








Bottled at the vineyard by most 
improved methode. 


At all Wine Merchants 











take these pipes home as souvenirs of the H. CORBY . Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
occasion, Agent for Canada ae re ae and Mattresses Rene: 
BELLEVILLE - - Ont. PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 








Caught Tripping. 
Soottich Nights. 

Even a Lord Chamberlain may make a mis- 
take sometimes. At one drawing-room held 
not so very long back the noble lord who was 
then in office announced Mrs, Whatshername 
as Lady Whatshername, and, suddenly seeing 
his error, called out to the queen: 

** Don’t kiss her, ma’am ; don’t kiss her. She’s 
not a lady after all.” 

It is only peeresses who, upon their presen- 
tation, are honored by their sovereign’s em- 
brace. 











TO MOTHERS 


WYETH'S MALT EXTRACT 


WILL GREATLY HELP YOU WHILE NURSING 
The large amount of nutritious matter renders it the most desirable preparation for Nurs- 
ing Women. In the usual dose of a wineglassful three or four times Gaily, 7¢ exc7zfes a copious 
flow of milk, and supplies strength to meet the great drain upon the system experienced dur- 
ing lactation, nourishing the infant and sustaining the mother at the same time. 


WE MAY NOT ALL BE BEAUTIES 


Bat we may have SMOOTH, SOFT SKINS and OLEAR COMPLEXIONS 
whioh are in th»meelves the firet elements of BEAUTY and which make the 
plainess face attractive. 


DR CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION WAFERS 
and FOULD’S ARSENIC SOAP 


cause the skin to become SOFT, SMOOTH and VELVETY, and the OOM- 
PLEXION te made CLEARER and WHITER by the use of the above 
WORLD FAMOUS REMEDIES. 


=| Dr. Campbell's fafe Arsenic Wafers ore « permanent beautifier, 
#) Dullding up the wasted tiesues underlying the ekin, thue preventing the 
formation of WRINKLES, cleaneing the poree thoroughly of their seore- 
tions and all impurities whioh find lodgment in them. 


Every Lady, young or old, should use them. FOULD’S ARSENI( 
SOAF 18 a wonderful protection to the ekin from the ravages of the wind 
gun and weather. 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Wafers and FOULD’S MEDI- 
CATED ARSENIO SOAP are the only REAL BEAUTIFIERS of the COM- 
PLEXION, SKIN AND FORM. They are timply wonderful for removing 
FRECKLES, BLACKHEADS, PIMPLES, VULGAR REDNESS, ROUGA, 
YELLOW or ue ekin, and, in fact, all blemishes, whether on the 
FAOK, NEOK, ARMS or body. Wafers, by mail, $1; six large boxes, $5 
Scap, 600. Address all mall orders to The Lyman Bros. Oo., 71 Front 
Street East, Toronto, Ont. Confidential letters should be addressed to 
H. B, Fould, 214 6h Avenue, New York, eld by all Druggists. 








Hereditary Inebriety. 


A common impression prevails that the ap- 
petite for alcohol has been in many cases in- 
herited, and chat these victims of the disease 
are not accountable for their unfortunate con- 
dition, While ‘' doctors differ,” the most re- 
cent researches into thie interesting question 
seems to have settled conclusively that there is 
but one way of making an inebriate—put alco- 
hol into him, Many inherit peculiar constitu- 
tional conditions which render them easy vic- 
tims to the inroads of alcohol, but most cases 
of hereditary inebriety —so called—can be 
traced to the nursery and no further, More 
important, however, is it that the impression 
should be removed from the minds of those 
who believe themselves to have inherited the 
malady, that there is no cure for them and 
that they are destined to carry the burden to 
the grave. At Lakehurst Institute, Oakville, 
have b2en treated with perfect success during 
the last four years large numbers who for this 
reason believed their cases hopeless. They 
emphasize the remarkable success that has 
been achieved by this representative institu- 
tion. No restraint. Toronto office, 28 Bank 
of Commerce Building. 
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The first concert for this season of the To- 
ronto Philharmonic was given in Massey Hall 
on Thursday evening of. last week, when 
Haydn’s masterpiece, The Creation, was pre- 
sented. The large audience which attended on 
this occasion may be taken as an indication 
that public interest in oratorio has not by any 
means died out in Toronto, notwithstanding 
strong suspicions to the contrary which have 
developed during the past few years. With 

” the memory still fresh in one’s mind of the 
collapse of the old Philharmonic Society, the 
unsatisfactory results of the festival of 1894, 
the struggles of the Festival Chorus of last 
year and the desperate straits of the same 
organization under the name of the Toronto 
Philharmonic, there seemed some justification 
for the general belief that oratorio was doomed 
in this city. It is much to the credit of the 
gentlemen who have been shouldering the 
burden during the past year that they have, 
under many discouragements, persevered in 
the good work of endeavoring to revive interest 
in a form of musical art which figured so pro- 
minently in the earlier history of the city and 
which, in a distinctively British community, 
should receive every encouragement and sup- 
port. The large audience which attended the 

concert under notice was, no doubt, attracted 
in part because of the choice of the work pre- 
sented, which has always been a favorite with 
the public of Toronto. Among the most suc- 
cessful concerts given by the old Choral 
Society, under Mr. Edward Fisher's 
baton, may be numbered several perform- 
ances of The Creation, a work which 
was always received with enthusiasm. The 
Messiah, Creation and Elijah are regarded 
by many loverscf oratorio as the three most 
conspicuous landmarks in the development of 
the oratorio art form, and whilst The Creation 
is perhaps the least interesting work of the 
three, it will always be welcomed periodically 
both by the public and by those taking part in 
the performances. In Montreal it is given 
annually, as is also The Messiah. It is doubt- 
ful, however, whether it would be wise to 
inaugurate such a move in Toronto. Another, 
and most important, factor which contribated 
largely to the attendance was undoubtedly the 
first public appearance in his new capacity of 
the recently appointed conductor of the so- 
ciety, Mr. J. Humfrey Anger. This gentleman 
succeeded Mr. F. H. Torrington in November 
last, and the occasion naturally awakened much 
interest and curiosity on the part of the public 
and the profession as to the prospects of the 
society under its new leader. 


. 

With the legacy of a comparatively small 
and very indifferent chorus it was not, of 
course, expected that after a few rehearsals 
any startling degree of proficiency would be 
attained or that the effects produced by Mr. 
Anger would prove a revelation in the realm 
of oratorio work in Toronto. One is pleased to 
state, however. that bearing in mind all the 
circumstances connected with the preparation 
of the chorus for the concert of last week, Mr. 
Anger demonstrated most satisfactorily his 
fitness for the important and responsible posi- 
tion he has assumed as conductor of our only 
oratorio society. Of the one hundred and sixty 
choristers who were actually present on this 
occasion, less than forty were men singers, and 


of this limited number a goodly froportion. 


might well have been spared. The same 
‘*woolly” quality of tone which was noted 
among the basses in the Society's performance 
of Una last year was noticeable on this occa- 
sion, although in a lesser degree. The tenors, 
although weak in numbers, were of better 
quality than last year, but the altos and 
sopranos showed little, if any, improvement 
in form over the previous season, These points 
will now, it is hoped, receive the atten- 
tion of the conductor and committee, and after 
the excellent work accomplished last week by 
Mr. Anger. with the material at his disposal, 
it is not too much to predict that the chorus is 
destined to grow both in numbers and quality. 
An orchestra ot ,about thirty-five pieces 
played the accompaniments in a very credit- 
able manner. In the direction of his orches- 
tral forces Mr, Anger gave many evidences of 
an intelligent comprehension of the score and, 
asin the chorus work, a keen regard for expres- 
sion and general details which are but too 
frequently ignored. The soloists were: Miss 
Augusta Beverley Robinson, soprano; Miss 
Mima Lund, alto; Mr. Walter Robinson, tenor, 
and Mr. Fred Warrington, basso. Miss Robin- 
son sang with excellent effect the exacting 
solos allotted’the soprano in The Creation, and 
was very enthusiastically received. In the 
ensemble work she also sang with rare taste 
and judgment. Miss Lund, in the limited 
scope presented her, displayed a voice of rich 
and even quality, which has evidently been 
carefully cultivated. Mr. Robinson and 
Mr. Warrington, In the tenor and bass 
parts respectively, created a most favor- 
able impression, interpreting their roles with 
their usual intelligence and effect, The 
work of the ‘oloists throughout was of a 
character which reconciled one, in a measure, 
to the emphatic announcement of the president 
of the Soclety that it would be the policy of the 
committee to exclude foreign talent from par 

ticipation in the future concerts of the Society. 
It is hoped that this resolve may not be too 
rigidly carried out. We have been inflicted 
with much foreign material in the past, which 
did not, it is true, tend to lend eclat to the per- 
formances of the Society, but, in order to pros- 
per, the committee must be prepared to con- 

duct matters on a more comprehensive scale 

than that indicated by Mr. Macdonald in his 

address. On the whole the performance of last 

week reflected the greatest credit upon all con- 





cerned. The committee have made an intelli- 
gent and fortunate choice in their new con- 
ductor, who, under the circumstances, is to be 
congratulated upon his achievement on this 
occasion and upon the very favorable impres- 
sion created upon the large audience present. 
The next work to be taken up by the Society 
will be Gade’s The Erl King, and a miscellane 
ous programme, 


tions. 


































































ing to them. 


ser), beautifully sung. 


terpretation. 


ers” and seven shop-girls. 
possible good 
to the cause of 
perceive. Musical 
means confined to the 


music is 
talent is 


social caste before musical 


some German 
rehearsal 
time over the beer glass. 


when they 
a decided suggestion of hops, 


ing way for 
which palison the musical ear. 


like manner the socially ‘‘ select” musical or- 
ganization oftentimes loses in stamina and gen- 


that is music—is subordinated to other things, 


An English organist tells the following good 
story about his *‘ assistant organist,” the blower, 


with the old-time adjunct tothe musical forces 


electric motors were introduced. He says: 
“On one occasion I visited a church, of which 


I met the blower, who had been appointed dur- 
ing my regime 


bad. Why, when you worked this here h’orgin 
it used to be quite a treat when the psalms 
was on, and you comes to one of them there 


that one about ‘‘h’and the Lord h’awakened 
h'out orf ’is sleep like a giant refreshed with 
wine ;” or that larst psalm h’on the larst day 
of the month, with ‘‘let everybody praise the 
Lord.” Lor’ didn’t h'I just ‘ave to goit then! 
Bat now h'I can just sit down h’easy like, and 
give a’arf stroke now and agin; none o’ your 
full strokes as h’I used to ‘ave to make when 
you was ’ere, but only ‘arf strokes. There 
h’aint much pleasure in the service now, sir.’” 


The plan for the Mendelssohn Choir opens on 
Tuesday morning next at Nordheimer’s, Sub- 
scribers will have first choice of seats, and 
Tuesday and Wednesday will be reserved ex- 
clusively for their convenience. On Thursday 
the plan wi!l be open to the general public, 
The unusually large list of subscribers 
already obtained ensures one of the largest as 
well as most critical and fashionable audiences 
of the season, The chorusisin excellent form 
this season, being larger and more complete in 
each of its eight parts than last season. Be- 
sides the heavier choruses for eight Jand six 
parts, a number of bright part-songs will be 
rendered, including several charming composi- 
tions for the women’s and men’s sections of the 
chorus rispectively. Dr. Bridge's clever and 
amusing Romance, Bold Turpin, will be sung 
for the first time in Canada on this occasion, 
The solo artists, Mrs. Fannie Bloomfleld- 
Zaisler and Mr. W. H. Rieger, will lend much 
interest to a programme which, one may aafely 
predict, will eclipse any of the society's pre- 


vious efforts, 
. 


The very large advance sale of seats for the 
concert of the Male Chorus Club on Thursday 
evening next already ensures the anccess of 
this very interesting event. The Ciub have 
their work well in hand, and with an enlarged 
chorus and a well selected programme of 
popular and standard works will give a good 
account of themselves, Mr. Plunket Greene, 
Mme, De Vere Sapio and Herr Rudolf Ruth 
will be the assisting artists. It goes without 
saying that in the selection of artista the com- 
mittee have shown excellent judgment—a fact 
which local music-lovers will not be slow to 
recognize and encourage. The principal choral 
number will be St. Saens’ splendid example of 
writing, The Sailors of Kermor, in which the 
obligato part will be sustained by Mme, Saplo. 
The plan is now open to the public at Nord- 


heimer’s. 
. 


Mr, Angelo Read writes me from Buffalo 
concerning the Symphony Orchestra of that 


The subscribers’ list for the Albani concert 
on February 211s assuming very large propor- 
From present indications it is more 
than probable that Massey Music Hall will 
contain one of the largest and most brilliant 
audiences of the season when the great Cana- 
dian soprano again appears here on the date 
mentioned. The great artist has recently been 
winning fresh triumphs in various parts of 
Europe, as will ba seen from press notices 
which are to hand, From the Glasgow Daily 
Mail the following extract,is taken: ‘‘ Madame 
Albani was in better voice than we have heard 
her for many a day, and her own enjoyment in 
her numerous efforts seemed to be almost 
equal to the delight of Ker audience in listen- 
Her undiminished powers of 
ornate vocalization were shown in an extract 
from Herold’s last and finest opera, Preaux 
Clercs, M. Johannes Wolff contributing the 
violin obligato. An imperative encore followed, 
and she responded with the familiar Gounod 
Ave Maria, Elizabeth’s Prayer (from Tannhau- 
Cowen’s new opera, 
Harold, was drawn upon for her finest effort 
of all, the song The Flowers are Gleaming be- 
ing one of the few things in the work that are 
likely to live, and its survival will certainly be 
due not alittle to Madame Albani’s superb in- 
The audience was insatiable, but 
the popular soprano’s good nature was equal to 
all demands, encores being granted every time,” 

* 

































A writer on a London weekly recently 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


city, which is soon to appear in Toronto. He 
says: ‘‘ I-trust that the venture of the Buffalo 
Symphony Orchestra will prove successful and 
that this first concert in Toronto may be so 
far a financial success as to encourage the 
managers to make it an annual affair; for 
really the band is an excellent one. I might 
say that Mr. Lautz, the principal backer of the 
orchestra, has been indefatigab‘e in his untir- 
ing zeal and generosity to make the orchestra 
a success. He has spent out of his own funds 
over twenty-three thousand dollars within the 
past eight years to perfect the ensemble. The 
conductor, Mr. Lund, is recognized as one of 
the foremost conductors in America, and both 
for his earnestness and musiciansbip you will 
admire him, The great pianist, Joseffy, accom- 
panies the orchestra on this tour.” 


The fifth organ recital of Mr. W. E. Fair- 
clough’s fourth series will be given in All 
Saints’ church this afternoon at four o’olock, 
A programme of unusual interest has béen 
selected, including Guilmant’s new organ 
sonata No. 5,in C minor, which will then be 
heard for the first time in this city. Organ 
students should avail themselves of this op- 
portunity of becoming acquainted with a work 
which is conceded to be one of the most im- 
portant contributions to the literature of organ 
music during the past decade, Mr. Fairclough 
is much impressed with the beauty of the work, 
which in his opinion surpasses any of Guil- 
mant’s earlier sonatas. Master Eddie Cooke, 
soprano, will assist. 










































tion with the Uviversity of Toronto. 
cal education. 


Richsrdeon. associate teacher. 


and Elocution. GEO. GOODERHAM, President. 
¥. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. ~ 


R. FRED WARRINGTON 


Voices tested free of charge. 
street, Toronto 


G'USEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 


PIANO AND 'OELLO 


THE VOICE 


An interesting song-recital was given in St. and Repertoire. 


Catharines on Thursday evening of last week, 
under the direction of Miss May of that city. 
The programme included vocal numbers by 
Miss May, Mr. Harold Jarvis, Mrs. J. H. 
Thompson and Miss Morey, besides instrumen- 
tal selections in which Misses Vanderburgh, 
Holder, McCordick and Eckhardt took part. 
Several readings were also given by Miss Mar- 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio— Mesers. Nordheimer, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p m. dally. 














TORONte CULLEGE OF MUSIC (L1a.), In affillia- 

A modern muel- 
Thorough Instruction, from elementary 
grade to graduation. Send for Oalendar 1896, free. School 
of Elocution, Grenville P. Kieleer, Prino!pal; Miss Annie 
Mies Mary 8S. Matthews, 
teacher of Paysical Culture, Voice Cultnre, Artistic Posing 





Concert Baritone and Vocal Teacher 


Studio, Room No. 8, Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. E. 
Residence, 214 Oarlton 





At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard St. East. 
Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 





hazarded the statement that the majority of 
the members comprising the matchless chorus 
of the Leeds Festival were ‘‘ factory workers,” 
The secretary of the chorus, Mr. Fred R, 
Spark, has since gone to some trouble to 
classify the voices, and finds that out of a 
chorus of 345 only fifteen-are ‘factory work- 
Now, just what 
such a discussion can be 
difficult to 
not by any 
“four hundred,” 
and any musical organization which places 
merit is cer- 
tain to prove a fizzle in the long pull. In 
Maennerchoere the chorus 
is simply a pretext for a good 
The result with 
such bodies of singers is usually ‘‘ beery”’ 
appear in public—quality of 
tone and general artistic merit all mak- 




















There are, of 
course, exceptions, and make notable ones, In 


eral finish what it gains in effeminacy and super- 
ficiality, and cannot hope to prosper artistically 
when the pretext for organization—namely, 


It will doubtless recall memories of experiences 
of our churches before gas engines, water or 
I had been the organist for some years previ- 
ously, to give a recital. On entering the vestry 


‘Well, John,’ said I, ‘how 
are affairs going?’—‘ Werry bad sir, werry 


verses about ‘‘and the thunder roared ;” h’or 





garet Larkin. 


programme presented. 


opera in that country. 


Howe with Patti, Sembrich and Gerster. 


Mr. J. H. Anger, conductor of the Phil- 
harmonic, has been confined to his room for 
some days past with a severe attack of in- 
He conducted the Creation concert 
whilst suffering from the prevailing illness, a 
fact which makes his successful presentation 


fluenza, 


of the work all the more creditable. 


. 


Mr. W. H. Hewlett left for London yester- 
day and takes his place at the organ of Dundas 


street church of that city to-morrow. 


By the death of Sir Joseph Barnby England 
loses one of its most eminent and genial musi- 
As a composer and conductor he held a 
foremost place among British musicians of the 


cians. 


time. MODERATO. 
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JY OF MUSIC C Th 
YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


A Thorough Musical Efacation by most Advanced Modern 


Principles of Study. 


CALENDAR “watten' vane” 


Many Free Advantages for Students, who may enter for 


study at any time. 





BH. N. SHAW, BA., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 
Elocution, Oratory, Voice Oulture, Delsarte and Swedish 


Gymnastics, Greek Art, Literature, &>. 


LONDON 





CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


SCHOOL OF ELOOUTION 


f Pianist, late | 
(of Leipzig { 


ALL SUBJKCTS TAUGHT 
Special pleasure is taken {on announcing the en 


MOORE (late cf New York) teacher of Voice Calture and 
Concert Work, and MISS INA BAOON (iate of Emerson 
College of Oratory ) as head of the Elocution Dapartment. 


Concert engagements accepted by the above named. 


Free f Send for Clroular 8, containing the course of study 
\ for graduation and diplomas. 


CAVEN BAEGON Principal 


RTHUR E. FISHER 
MUS. BAO., A.R.C.0. and A.T.0 L (Eng.) 
Principal of the Theoretical Department Terente Col- 
lege of Music, 

Director of Music KMingstom Ladies’ College. 
Organiet and Cholrmaeter First Congregational 
Church, Kingston, 

Hae resumed teaching in TORONTO on 4th September ; In 
KINGSTON on 7ih September. 

Address all communications— 


Dominion Chambers, Spadina Ave., Toronto 





F. H. TORRINGTON 


and Orchestra. 
Director Toronto College of Music. 


TREACHER OF 
Piano, Organ, Vocal Music and Ensemble 


Playing 
Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and Church 
Repertoire. (Public introductions for vocaliste and solo 
performers, and teachers’ positions secured. ) 
Addrese— 12 Pembroke Street 
Or Toronto Uollege of Music 


ME: V. P. HUNT 
Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyterian Church. 


Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Musical Director of the Demill College, Oshawa. 


104 Maitland Street 


Restdenor 


W J. McNALLY 
Organiet and Oholrmaster West Preebyterian Church. 


Musical Director Toronto Vooal Olub, 
Teacher of Plano at the Toronto College of Music. 


Ree!dence— 32 Sussex Avenue 





M 4D4aMe PALMIRA BONVINI 
(Mire. P.cf. O'B-ien) Prima Donna Soprano from Mil- 


an, Nice and principal theaters and concerts in Earope. 25 
yeare uninterrupted success. Will receive a limited num- 
ber of pupile for Production of the Voice. Style, Repar- 
toire, Stage Deportment and all essentiale to an artist. 
Highest references and presse opiniones on application at her 
studio, 298 Sherbourne Street. 


The local press speaks in high 
terms of praise of the event, and congratulates 
Miss May upon the general excellence of the 







Mary Howe and her husband, William Lavin, 
both of whom are so well known in Toronto, 
continue to win golden opinions from the criti- 
cal press of Germany wherever they appear in 


Both for their singing 
and acting the most enthusiastic praise is la- 
vished upon them, many journals classing Miss 





gagement of MISS KATHARINE 


and Moulton College. 
Conservatory of Music. 


M ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Musio. 


Concerts directed. Voice production and the Art of Sing- 
rtoire formed. Graduate and 


ing taught. Ooncert re; 
certificated pupil of Mr. 
Residence— 


. Eillott Haleam. 
86 Major Street 


M® ARTHUR BLAKELEY 


O-ganiet Sherb urne Street Methodist Church. 


Piano, Organ aud Musical Theory. 
46 Phoebe street. 





M! SS S. RAY TESKEY, Teacher of 

Honor graduate 
Teacher of Physi- 
cal Calture at Victoria Uaiversity and Sobool of Pedagogy. 


Elocution and Physical Oalture. 
of Emerson College of Oratory, Boston. 


Open for concert engagements. Address 414 Church St. 
R. AND MRS. G. H. OCZBURN 





Teacher of the Guitar, Barj> and Mandolin, also 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub. Open for 


concert engagements 342 Huron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


Miss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 
Pianiet and Accompanist 


dence, 78 Wellesley street. 


RAULEIN GERVAIS 
From Leipzig. 
Teacher of Piano, French and German 
632 Church street. 


RA 


Voice 


Specialist 


lier Odoardo 
Barri. 


Toronto School of Dabutantes, Room O, Yonge St Arcade 





ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Sololet. 
Gives Instruction in Veice Culture 


Vocal instructor at Metropolitan School of Music, Ltd., 
Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 


— of Redeemer Ohoir, Toronto University Glee Club 
o— 
Oare R. 8S. WILLIAMS & SON ©O., Ltd., 143 Yonge St 


CYRIL E. RUDGE, Mus. Bac. 
Professor of Music 
Chotrmaster Grace Ohurch. 


VOICE CULTIVATION A SPECIALTY 





Candidates preparsd for University examination in Har- 


mony, Cvunterpoint, etc. Piano lessons aleo given. 
Studio, 14 Grenville Street 


R. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTI8T 





Pupils received for tae study of voice production, artistic 
roduction taught ac- 
W. Elliott Haslam. Ooncert 


singing and flate playing. Voice 
cording to the method of Mr. 
engagements accepte4. 


MiSs CARTER 


32 St. Mary Street 


380 Brunswick Avenue 
TEACHER OF PIANO 





STAMMERING — CHURCH’S AUTO.- 
VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander St, Toronto, 
Oure guaranteed. Stammer- 


Canada. No advance f-e. 
ing ia Euglish, German and French permanently cured. 


MiSs FANNIE SULLIVAN 





(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 


Concert Pianist and Accompanist 


Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 


teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Concert engagements and pupils ted. 
Address— 642 
Telephone 1062. 


W. F. HARRISON 
CG>-anist and Ohoirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musica. Virector of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Yoronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan Schooi, Mise Veale’ School 


13 Dunbar Roaa ~~ « Besedale 


Miss LILLIAN L, ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONI8T. Graduate of 


‘ariliament Street, or 
Tne Toronto College of Music. 





Presbyterian 


Ladies’ Oollege, Toronto, and Pavil of Prof Hynson of 


Philadelphia. Open for Concert Exgagements and Reci- 
tale. Address— 90 Hazelton Avenue 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organiet and Oholrmaster All Sainte’ Ohuroh. 
Musical Director Ham'lton Ladies’ College. 
TBACHER OF 


Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 


Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correepondence. 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coli. of Music 





R, A. S. VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Conductor Mendelesohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
Organ pupile also accepted at the 
Residence, 64 Pembreke 8t. 





Mi?Ss LENA M. HAYE&S, A.T.C.M. 
SOLO VIOLINISTB 
Teacher of Violin 
152 Grauge Ave. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





DoN4LD HERALD, 4.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano, 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


M® W. O. FORSYTH 


Artistic Plane Playing and Theory 
Director Me'repolitan @cheel of Music 
Teacher of Piane at Miss Veals’ Scheel and 
Meulten Celiege 
Speoctalties—Beantifai tonch and tone, musical analysis 


and interpretation. Studie fer Private Lessens, 16 
King St. East. Reception hours: Mondays, four to five. 



















Piano pupils and concert 
engagemente accepted at Conservatory of Music or reel- 





Production 


Pupil of Cheve- 
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WORDS BY 
CLIFTON BINGHAM 
MUSIO BY 
CHARLES A. E. HARRISS 
PRICE, 60c, 
For sale by all Music Dealers. Pubiiened by 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
168 Yonge Street TORONTO 


M® CHARLES MUSGRAVE 


PIANIST 
Open for engagements for Concerts, Balle, Engagements, 
Parties, eto. 


82 Nassau Street, Toronte 
Or Whaley, Royce & Co, 158 Youge Szreet. 











M®; H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 


ke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerts; Richard 
Seacon deakantin Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestral 
wa eae Blan wis ass te Won Fa 
representative solo n! » 
Oui ‘0. Concert engagements and accepted. 


ry or 
reee—105 Se College of Music 





GFBORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive le and ‘sone ee ae Chahe, 
Instructor of Varsi jo, Mando Strcoban Schoo, 


Teacher Toronto of Music, Bishop 
Presbyterian Ladies’ Col! 


lege. 
Studio: Whaicy, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge St., oF 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke &t. 


ME..J_ D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Ceaductor Torento Male Chorus Ciub 
Only Canadian pupil of Meszkowski, Berlin, Germany. 


Toronte Conservatery of —— Rolleston House, 
and Ssudio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge 
and College Streets, Toronto. 


LEeorp N. WATKINS 
803 








CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on ep Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar the Conservatory of Music 


VICE SPECIALIST 

MADAME STUPTAFORD (Papll of Sig. Lablache) 
Voice culture, Itailan method ;* also pianoforte. Terms 
moderate. Address A.& 8S Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church St, 








MBS. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupile and concert engagements accepted. 
82 Tranby Ave , or Toronto College of Music. 
Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


MBS. MARIE KLINGENFELD 
ME. #. KLINGENFELD nntecnomm 
Concert Violinist 


CONCERT LAGAG RECITALS 
Pupils received in Violin: Volos Ouitens Piano and 
Theory, at Nordhelmer’s, (Koom 3), 65 Snerbourne 8t., 0 


Metropolitan Colleges of Music, Parkdale. 








MES jJ. W. BRADLEY 


Directrees and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Oburch Oboir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit. 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


Miss ADA E. S. HART 

CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with the 

celebrated LESOHETIZKY, of Vienna, 
Limited att ae ee, 
m! number of pupile received. For terms, engage- 

mente, etc., address care of Messrs Nordhe!mer, or 

No. 1 A, Harbord Street 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 
Experienced in preparing students for the Toronto Uni- 
versity examinations in music. 
Piano pupil of H. M. Field. Addrese— 


20 Maitland Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


SCHOOL FOR VOCAL 
GUITAR AND MANDOLIN 
10 1-2 SHUTER STREET 
Open for concert engagements. E Maud Monaghan 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
day nauber of aac epider sees” 
the latest popular music. ee rere 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Specia! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Addreee— 66 Avnes streev, Toronto. 


R. WM. KNAGGS’ ORCHESTRA 
Music suppiied for Balls, Parties, Etc. 
70 Wood Street 
Or Reom 4, 4} Adelaide Street East 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Vonge Street 

Maker and Repairer of Vio 
ling, Violas, ‘Cellos and Man 
dolins. Goltars also repaired. 
Over 40 years’ experience. Fifty hand-made Violins and 
Violas for sale. Violins bought and sold, or exchanged by 
paying difference. Repairing old violins a specialty. 























ORGANS. 





ESTABLISHED 1864 


F/PWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 
18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new organs, reconstruc- 
tions and repsire sent free on application. 
Geod Second-Hand Organs for Sale 
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British American 
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CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING 
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EDW. TROUT, DAVID HOSKINS, 
President. Seoretary. 
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SCHOOL 


GEORGE BENGOUGH, Proprietor 
12 King St. West, Toronto 
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France has contributed to history two very 
remarkable women, Joan of Arc and Charlotte 
Corday. In the nature of things the lat- 
ter is the less known of the two, and 

‘ there can be little doubt that she was in- 
fluenced as much by the Maid of Orleans as by 

Judith who slew the tyrant Holofernes. Most 
of those at the Grand Monday night were, I 
think, more interested in Charlotte Corday 
and Marat than in Mrs, Potter and Mr. Bellew 
_more interested in the histary and humanity 
: of the thing than in the theatricals. The deed 
we saw done was a real, human tragedy, one 
hundred years ago, for it was on July 13, 1793, 
that Marat was assassinated. His is one of 
the most repulsive figures to be found on the 
pages of the world’s history, for he was not 
only a monster in wickedness but he was as 
foul to look upon as he was foul within, 
The amazing thing about his death was not 
that he was assassinated and by a woman, but 
that he was in his bath when he met his doom. 
Marat and a bath could only meet with fatal 
consequences, one would judge from his pic- 
tures and written descriptions, If ever aman 
deserved death he did. He appeared to think 
everyone with a clean face and clean linea 
an aristocrat, and every aristocrat deserving of 
death. Mr, Bellew’s make-up as Marat was 
repulsive, but not more so than the original, 

A little yellow man, who looked deformed 
when seated. He carried his head thrown 
back, the eyes were injected with blood, there 
were livid blotches on his face ; he had a hand- 
kerchief knotted about his greasy, straight 
hair; he had no forehead, the mouth was 
enormous and horrible. He wore pantaloons 
instead of knee-breeches, slippers, a waistcoat 
that seemed originally to have been of white 
satin, and over this a loose jacket, under whose 
folds a hard, straight line showed that a 
poniard was hidden, 


This is Victor Hugo’s description of Marat as 
he was fifteen days before his death. It is not 
a nice portrait, but it is no doubt a perfect like- 
ness. This is the creature that Charlotte Cor- 
day put out of the world. His crimes cried to 
heaven, for he kept the guillotine working 
without pause, Charlotte was a religious girl 
of excellent character, who felt called upon to 
rid the earth of atyrant. We are all ready to 
judge herinsane because prompt death was 
her inevitable reward ; she must have known 
full well that she would be guillotined, as she 
was, infact, a few days after thedeed. We 
feel that only insane people will walk tran- 
quilly to certain death, even for the general 
good. Z 


It was six years after the death of Marat 
that Napoleon Bonaparte first attracted popu- 
lar attention, and in five more years he was 
emperor of the French. Marat’s death is there- 
fore not such ancient history after all. Ponsard 
first put Charlotte Corday’s story intoa tragedy 
in 1850 and it enjoyed a good longrun. The 
present play by Montesquieu is less tragical 
and more suited to the present time. 


Mr. Bellew almost perfectly presents the re- 
pulsive Marat, but I think the brute is better 
in the grave where Corday’s knife sent him. 
He is not nice to look upon, nor pleasant to 
think of. There are nicer sights and pleasanter 
thoughts in the morgue. As for Mrs. Potter's 
Corday, it is marked by taste and feeling, al- 
though a careless use of paints and powders on 
Monday evening detracted very much from the 
illusion, especially in the first act. Even the 
naked eye was offended by the facial decora- 
tions, which were of the heavy Dutch school of 
painting, while opera-glasses were shocked 
and nothing short of it. Carelessness in such 
& matter is an affront to an audience, 


an 
Potter and Bellew seem to run to the hor- 
rible. On Monday night Mr. Bellew coughed 
and whined and shivered as Marat; Tuesday 
night Mrs, Potter gave us a mixture of love 
and hemorrhage in Camille, and we are all yet 
troubled with nightmare owing to Zola’s 
ghastly play, Therese Raquin, which they 
enacted for us on their last visit. However, 
they closed their engagement here this time 
with Goldsmith’s She Stoops to Conquer, 
which warrants a hope that they are returning 

to healthy planes of art. 


e 
The Cotton King has proved to be what I 
Predicted, a first-class scenic and mechanical 
sort of melodrama, The views and effects are 
attractive and elaborate, while the plot is con- 
ventional. Good houses are attracted daily. 


In a calendar for 1896, entitled Modern Act- 
ors, and published by Marcus Ward & Co., Ltd., 
London, the month of July is prefaced by a 
Photo of Mr, John Hare, who is at the Grand 
on Thursday, Friday and Saturday. According 
to the calendar, which draws its sentiments 
from the immortal William, 

He !e gracious, if he be observed ; 
He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 
Open as day for melting charity. 


Announcement is made of an attractive 
series of Canadian talks to be given during 
February and March, Hon. G. W. Ross opens 
the series next Thursday, taking for his 
subject Canadian Heroism; Prof. Horning of 
Victoria College follows on February 13, dis- 
cussing Canadian Literature. On the first two 
Thursdays in March the lecturers and topics 
will be: Mr, Herbert B, Ames, B.A., the 
young municipal reform leader of Montreal, on 
The Young Canadian in Municipal Life, and 
Mr. C. C, James, Deputy Minister of Agri- 
culture, on Canada’s Resources, The lectures 
will be given in the Central Young Men's 
Christian Association, and the public are 
freely invited by the Educational Department 
Committee of that association, Ladies will 


be welcome, 
+ 


John Hare, the English comedian, pleased 


from Pudd’nhead Wilson's Calendar. 
Twain created a “character” when he gave us 
Pudd’nhead. At last, after hearing and read- 
ing of the succeeses of the piece as worked into 
& comedy and presented in New York, Chicago 
and other places, we are to see it at the Grand 
for the first three nights of the coming week, 
Manager Sheppard has secured it for a half- 
week, and the company will jump back across 
the line again to continue its regular tour. 
We are favored. Frank Mayo is said to be 
rich in this piece, and the original company is 
still supporting him. 
talked of piece of the season, and the most 
generally praised as an amuser, 














great Sandow, will appear at the Grand Opera 
House for the last three days of next week, 
Sandow is booked to leave in May for a tour of 
the wor}d, so that this is his farewell appear- 
ance. 
strength I am told. The company is a large 
one and the programme has great variety, 
M. O'Gust, the French clown, Kaufman, the 
trick wheelman, and the five Jordans, ariel- 
ists, are with this company, 
e 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


the audience very much on Thursday evening 
at the Grand. Manager Sheppard is giving us 
alot of good things in rapid succession, the 
best things of the season, and for the benefit 
of those of my readers who seldom attend the 
theater I mention the fact. We are not only 
interested this week in seeing Mr, John Hare, 
but also Mr, Fred Terry and Miss Julia Neil- 
son, These are three intellectually superior 
people. The younger couple made a good im- 
pression on Thursday evening in the curtain- 
raiser, while John Hare was at his beat as 
Benjamin Goldfinch in A Pair of Spectacles, 
This is Mr. Sydney Grundy’s best production ; 
it is familiar to us, but John Hare’s Goldfnch 
is new and delightful. I hope the closing per- 
formances will see big houses at the Grand, for 
it would be a positive reproach to the town if 
we failed to show appreciation of John Hare, 


The holy passion of Friendship is of so s t 
and ste and loyal and enéoria a eatare 
that it will last through a whole firetime, if 
not asked to lend money, 


This beautiful sentiment, this great truth is 
Mark 















I consider this the most 


The Trocadero Vaudevilles, headed by the 


He will show a lot of new feats of 
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Sardou is now sixty-four years old, wrinkled 
and half bald, but in his elastic step and bril- 
liant eye as youthful asa boy. He is said to 
have earned a million dollars from his plays. 
Yet his first play was a dire failure. 

oe 
















































EVERYBODY SAYS 


A story is told illustrating the devotion of 
Mr. and Mrs. John Hare. The beautiful Mrs. 
Patrick Campbell, who created The Notorious 
Mrs. Ebbsmith for Mr. Hare, was met one 
evening by Mrs. Hare emerging from Mr. 
Hare’s dressing-room in the theater. ‘I have 
been talking business,” she explained to Mrs, 
Hare, ‘not flirting.” ‘‘Oh, why should you 
neglect my poor little Johnnie?” laughed Mrs, 
Hare, as she passed into her husband's room, 
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IS A GREAT PLAY 


MARK TWAIN 
Wrote the Story Made a Play of It 


eee ANDioee 


HEADED BY 


Mr. H. N. Shaw, B.A., principal of the Con- 
servatory School of Elocution, who has spent 
several months in Europe, was tendered a re- 
ception by the faculty and pupils of the school 
on Monday evening. Afterwards a short pro- 
gramme was carried through by certain of the 
pupils in the music hall, and the guests then 
repaired to the refreshment-rooms, where a 
dainty supper was served. The rooms were 
very tastefully decorated, and altogether Mr. 
Shaw received a royal welcome home and 
every proof of his singular popularity. 


Will Present It. 
NO ADVANCB IN PRICES 


ESTABLISHED 1853 


G. Booth & Son 


INTERIOR DECORATORS 


WALL PAPERS 


On Monday evening of last week Mr. Gren- 
ville Kleiser gave his monologue, Our Ameri- 
can Cousin, before # large audience in the city 
of Baltimore. Mr. Kleiser’s work has greatly 
pleased the American people, and one news- 
paper affirms that he has not a superior upon 
the American platform. Mr. Kleiser is read- 
ing this week in the State of Ohio. 


The Thespian Club will present a dramatized 
version of Marie Corelli’s novel, Thelma, in 
St. George’s Hall on the evening of Thurs- 
day, February 6. Mr. Charles J. F. Price of 
this city put the story into dramatic form, and 
it will be interesting to see what he has made 
of it. There are some clever amateurs in the 
Thespian Club and their entertainments have 
always been good. 


OF ALL 
KINDS 


SIGN 


21 Adelaide St. West, Toronto 


quiries have come from Mrs. Wallbridge, who 
is stillin Scotland. Miss Jeanie Wallbridge 
is now recovered from her iliness, which was 
of the most complicated and serious nature, 

e 


An engagement which has recently been 
made public is that of Mr. James Bain and 
Miss Mamie McDonnell of 622 Spadina avenue. 


Miss Stark of Rosedale is away from town 
on a visit of some weeks, 


* 


. 

Alfred Wilson, master mechanic with The 
Cotton King company, is a Toronto boy who 
has been on the road for the past six years. 


Colonel Fred C. Denison returned last Satur- 
day from Ottawa, having apparently been in 
no wise overtaxed by the journey to and from 
the Capital. 





Social and Personal. 


* 


Mrs, J. Harry Walker of St. Vincent street 
gave a tea on Thursday afternoon. 


Mes. Chester Glass, nee Kingsmill, who has 


been staying with the Misses Nicoll Kingsmill, 
is now at her father’s, Judge J. J. Kingsmill. 


Madame Rochereau de la Sabliere of 301 Jar- 
vis street will not receive during February, as 
alterations are being made in the residence 
which was reese purchased by Monsieur 
Rochereau de la Sabliere. 

. 

Mrs. Esten Fletcher is residing at 13 Howard 
street, and will be At Home on Thursdays. I 
hear Mr, and Mrs, Fletcher will, in a few 
weeks, go to the States to reside. 


On Sunday evening the congregation of St. 
Basil’s were delighted by the singing of the 
Ave Maria by Miss Adele Strauss, Herr Ru 
dolf Ruth playing the 'cello obligato. 

* 


Mrs. A. W. McLachlan gave a tea yesterday 
at her residence on Carlton street. 


Mrs. Denne of London has been visiting Mrs. 
Playfair of Isabella street. On Friday last 
Mrs, Playfair arranged a tea for the reunion of 
Mrs.. Denne’s friends in Toronto, which was 
practically wrecked by the unprecedented 
wickedness of the weather. However, a cosy 
little party did turn up to meet Mrs, Denne, 


Mrs. Field of 105 Gloucester street gave a 
very pleasant tea on Tuesday afternoon to a 
large number of ladies. | 


Mrs. Ferguson of Eastlawn has sent out 
cards for an At Home next Saturday from 4.30 
to seven o'clock. 


The fifth annual At Home of The Fifty will 
be held in Webb's parlors on Friday evening, 
February 7. Messrs. Frazer, Searle and Car- 
lisle have charge of the arrangements, 

. 


Mrs. Tait, who has been quite ill in Mont- 
real, is happily much better. 


Mrs. Mackelcan was in town a few days ago. 


Mrs. Harley Roberts, who has been quite il], 
is much better. 


Mr. and Mrs. A. Russell Clarke have re- 
moved from Wilton Crescent to 93 Isabella 
street, Mrs. Clarke (nee Boustead) receives on 
Mondays, excepting first Monday in each month, 


7 

Shocking as was the going inside the city 
limits on Saturday, the many sleighing parties 
which excurted far afield found the country 
roads excellent and the afternoon and evening 
air most delightful. A merry party of ten 
drove to Weston for supper, and report a 
charming evening. 


Miss Belle Ferguson of Thamesville is visit- 
ing Mrs, John Carruthers, 
= 
Mrs. S. F. McKinnon of Sherbourne street 
receives in future on the second, third and 
fourth Monday in each month. 


Mr. M. J. Taylor was tendered a dinner at 
the Toronto Club on Wednesday evening by a 
number of his friends, the occasion being the 
departure of Mr, Taylor accompanied by Mrs, 
John Taylor and Miss Taylor to the Sunny South 
for two months’ vacation. 

- 

Among the Torontonians who have been 
tempted by the Bermuda trip are Mr. and 
Mrs. Tom Bright, who left for the?{South on 
Wednesday. 


The good sleighing brought out many hand. 
some sleighs this week. On Tuesday St. 
George street and the Queen’s Park were alive 
with smart equipages. zZ 

Mrs. Charles McGill of Peterboro’ is spend- 
ing a couple of weeks with her sister, Mrs, T, 
J. MacIntyre. 


Pretty cards of acknowledgment of kind en- 


“Podd'‘nhead Wilson’ 


FRANK MAYO 


Chas: E. Evans’ Herald Square Theater Co. 


FRANK MAYO 
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THH STRONGEST MAN ON BARTH 


TORONTO MALE CHORUS CLUB 


GRAND CONCERT 


Mme. CLEMENTINE DE VERE--+APIO 


5—-JORDANS—5 


Alrealiste 


THE LUCIFERS 
Champion Jumpers 


AMANN 
Impersonator 


HERR AUGUST DEMELL 
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It is the 
Write your own 


No repairs. Not a complaint. 


only safe wheel to buy. 


Excentrequee guarantee ; we will sign it. 
—— ~ rc 
aanine coil ; ; 
omar can Our Ladies’ and Youths’ Wheels are a mar- 
Comedian 


Scandinavian Gymnaat 
Pricee—$1, 750, 50c and 250. 


70 Voices, Unaccompanied. 
J.D. A. TRIPP - 


SOLOISTS 
Mr. PLUNKET GREENE, Basso 


Soprano 


Herr RUDOLF ROTH, ’Cello 
- Sigaor G. DINELLI 


Accompanist - 
In MASSEY HALL, FEBRUARY 6, 
Plan open at Meesrs. A. & S. Nordhelmer’s. 


St 


GEORGE'S HALL 


ELM STREET 


In a dramatized 


Admission - 


T 


Conductor 


50 Cents 


HURSDAY EVN'G 


Feb. 6th, 8 o’clock 
THE THESPIAN CLUB 


wer THELMA 


vel of mechanical skill. See them before 


buying. Send for Catalogues. 


Agents Wanted in Every City 


HEADQUARTERS: 
6 and 8 Adelaide Street West 
TORONTO 


A High Grade Bieyele or Good Cash 
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ASSEY’S MAGAZINE, the 

new Canadian Monthiy, makes a 

bonarzs cffer to ite Canvassers. Do you 

want to be init? Address THE MASSEY 
PRESS, 927 King Street West, Toronto. 
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Avoid ragged 
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“WAKEFIELD” 
Skirt Binding 


is bound with CHEMICALLY PREPARED 
LEATHER unaffected by rain, snow or slush, 
and WILL OUTWEAR ANY SKIRT. 

Snow does not cling to it. The edges of 
your skirt are always dry, trim and neat. 
“WAKEFIELD” binding does not catch about 
underskirts when walking or skating. 

It is light and soft and more readily put 
on than ordinary binding. When put on it 
stays. “WAKEFIELD” in gold letters on 
every yard. 


Carried by the Dry Goods Trade. 


Send for samples showing materials and 
shades. 


MacDONALD BROS., Sole Agents for Canada 


138 ST. GEORGE STREET 


- MONTREAL 
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lan Maclaren 


A story by Ian Maclaren, author of 
* Beside the Bonnie Briar Bush,” en- 
titled 


‘*Kate Carnegie”’ 


commences in the February number 


of the Canadian Magazine. 


This charmiug story will run through about 
seven issues of the Canadian Magazine and 
tells how they make love Beside the Bonnie 
Briar Bush. 


The February number also contains articles 
by Sir Charles Tupper, Hon. David Mills, 
Hon. J. W. Longley and others. 
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URDAY NIGHT. 


Are You Gomg South? - - - 


IF SO, YOU NEED 


HE name of Bell ona piano or organ is a 
stamp of high character. 


These are the favorite instruments every where, 
as popular abroad as at home. 


Moderate prices for best class of work. 


The Bell Organ & Piano Co. Lta. 


A'so at... 


TORONTO, LONDON 
HASIILTON 


What is That One Thing? 


It seems like an absurdity, yet it is true all 
the same. I mean that you might have a 
cellar full of wood and coal and still shiver 
with cold; and you would if it were not for one 
thing. ‘Oh, that is so obvious,” you may say. 
‘It was hardly worth while to hint at it. 
Anybody can see it with his eyes shut.” All 
the better for me then; I shan’t have to ex- 
plain. And by the same sharpness you will 


be able to pick out the important point in two 
short letters I am about to sony oe you. 

The first runs thus: ‘In December, 1890, 
my daughter (Mrs. M. J. Muther) got into a 
low, weak, nervous condition. Do what she 
would she could not get up her strength. 
Gradually she wasted away until a 
thought she was in a decline, and had not long 
to live. In fact, she was so low and dejected 
she did not care whether she lived or not. She 
was under a doctor for six months, but his 
medicine did her no good. My husband then 
said, ‘ My daughter, I will now see what J can 
do for you.. What he meant was that he 
would have her take a medicine called ‘ Mother 
Seigel’s Curative Syrup.’ He had used it him- 
self when he was ill, and thought it might 
prove as beneficial to her as it had to him. 

‘* Mrs, Muther said she was willing to try the 
Syrup, although she had little or no faith in 
its helping one as bad as she was. For if she 
really had consumption we know there is no 
cure for that. My husband, however, got a 
bottle from Mr. Hulme, the chemist in Roch- 
dale road, and my daughter began taking it. 
After the first bottle we saw a great improve- 
ment. She could eat, and the food caused her 
no pain. She continued with this remedy ani 
gradually gained strength, but it took some 
time to bring her around, she was so very low 
and weak. After a time she was able to get 
about, and never looked behind her. Since 
then she has been strong and well. We have 
told many persons how Mother Seigel’s Syrup 
restored her to sound health and are willing 
you should publish this statement of the facts. 
(Signed) Mrs. Margaret Watson, 11 Ruby street, 
Bary, October 8, 1885. 

**In March, 1893,” says the second letter, “I 
began to fail in health. I could nob say ex- 
actly what ailed me. I felt low, weak and 
tired, and had no strength for anything. My 
appetite fell away, and what little food I ate 
gave me great pain at the chest and side. My 
hands and feet were cold, and nearly all the 
color left me. I was often in so great pain I 
could hardly do any work. I was frequently 
sick and could keep no kind of food down, 

‘“*] got weaker and weaker, in spite of all 
that was done, and had to be off my work for 
seventeen weeks. In this way 1 went on until 
November of the same year—1893. Then I 
happened to read about Mother Seigel’s Syrup 
and what it had done for others suffering like 
me. I got a bottle of medicine from Mr. W. 
Haywood, grocer, in Oldham road, and after 
taking only the half of it I felt much better. I 
could eat without pain, and was stronger and 
brighter every way. WhenlI had finished the 
bottle I was quite cured. and have told many 
others about what the Syrup did for me, and 
out of thankfulness I am willing my letter 
should be made public. (Signed) Miss Lydia 
E. Morton, 1 Greaves street, Middieton Junc- 


Chamois, 


effect. 
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Street Skirts and House Skirts. 


Mr. Wm. Mara’s Estate. 


The business of the late Mr. Wm. Mara, in- 
cluding the stock. good-will and license, is 


offered for sale. This is a first-class opening 


for a good man, as the business has a large and 
profitable connection. 


Yonge street. 


All skirts should be interlined all through 
from waist to hem with light weight Fibre 
If it only comes part way up the 
material falls in at the top, giving & very ugly 
It will not add any noticeable weight, 
but gives the folds and ripples that body and 
spring which they need all the way up, in order 
to have any good and lasting style. 
always be cut across the goods and tacked se- 
curely to the lining. 


It should 


CHINA HALL 


Established 1864 


...FOR JANUARY... 


Dinnerware 


E> The best assortment in the city. 


JOSEPH IRVING 


49 King Street East 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Full information will 
be given by application on the premises, 79 


GREIG—Jan. 11, Mre. Wm. Greig—a daughter. 
JARViS—Jan. 24, Mra. Ernest Jarvie—a daughter. 
ALLAN—Jan. 23, Mrs Wm. Tf. Allan—a son. 
HEMSWORTH—Jan. 16, Mra. C. Remeworth—a daughter. 
ROBERTS—Jan. 26, Mra. W. C. Roberte—a son. 

GREEN WOOD—Jan. 17, Mre. K. Greenwood—a daughter. 
McMURRICK—Jan. 25, Mee. J. P. MoMurrick—a daughter. 
PRICE—Jan. 19. Mre. J. F. Price—a daughter. 
BOHME—Jan. 27,Mre H. J. Bohme—a daughter. 
SAUNDERS—Jan. 23, Mre. B Saunders, jr.—a son. 


Marriages. 
REID—BAKER—At the residence of the bride’s father, 90 
Concord avenve, T. Emerson Reid, second son of Mr. 
J. E. Reid of Grangeville, to Katharine El/zibeth, eld- 
est daughter of Mr Samuel Baker, late of Ballangrane, 
Limerick, Ireland. 
ER—HENDERSON—Jan. 1, L. Herbert Alex- 
ander to Minnie Henderson. 
CARPENTER—LAWRENCE~— Jan. 22, Sheriff Carpenter of , 
Rat Portage to Annie Lawrence. 
McMAHON—McKEE—Jan. 22, Dr. James MacMahon to 
Martha Elizabeth McKee. ; 


Count 


BENHAM—Jan 25. Henry Benham, aged 49. 
BLACKLOCK—Jan. 25 John A. Blacklock, aged 31. 
FAWCETT—Jap. 24 John C. Fawoett, aged 70 
McOR*4CKEN— Jan. 26, Thomas McOracken, aged 61 
PETTIGREW—Jan. 24, Mre. Louisa Pettigrew, agea 75 
ROBINSON—Jan. 26. Mre. Isaac Robinson, aged 85. 
WAGNER—Jan 24, J. P. Wagoner, aged 69. ° 
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Late H. E. Clarke & Co. 


Handsome 
Designs 
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Large Variety 
of Sizes 


No Bolts 
No Packing 
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Screwed Nipples 
Large Water Way 





WHEN YOU BUILD 
SELECT ONLY 


SAFFORD 


Made only by... 


Fine Travelling and Leather Goods 
106 KING STREET WEST 


ETD TTT Rion 
TOROWTO LiITH. Co. 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Ltd. 


FN 
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Ft VEL PEP 


HE anticipation of tumbling 

bricks, shelves of goods to be 

filled with dust, and last but not 
least— 


More Room 
Wanted... 


This is quite enough to make 
the goods themselves.quake and 
seem to say— 


“LET ME GO.” 


Yes, we will let you go. 


Hairette 4c. yard, 
Everyday price 15¢, 


Linenette 9c. yard, 
Everyday price 12 %c, 


42-in. Imported Dress Goods 12 %c., 
Everyday price 3oc, 


1500 yards Heavy Canton Flannel 4%c, 
Everyday price 7c. 


2000 mill remnants White Cotton 
at less than half value, 


Ladies’ All-Wool Seamless Hose 12 %c., 
Everyday price 2oc, 


FOR THE MEN 


Men’s 4-ply Linen Collars 
25c. dozen, 


Men’s Lined Kid Gloves 5oc., 
Everyday price $1 and $1.2 


COME EARLY AND OFTEN 


The TORONTO RADIATOR ‘"V’F’G CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO, Ont. 
The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 
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tion, near Manchester, October I0:b, 1895 ” 
Both these ladies say that they were very 
weak, and that their food—of which they could 
take but little—did them no good. In the 
midst of plenty they were actually starving. 
So much wasted was one of them that it was 
believed she had consumption. The event 
showed that they both suffered from dyspepsia, 


MARA—Jan. 23, William A. Mara, aged 56. 
KEEFEK—Jan. 18, Christina G. Keefer, aged 85. 
HARDY—Jan. 23 George Hardy, aged 658 

DUN DAS— Jan. 24, Joseph R. Dundas, aged 60. 


MeKENDRY & C0. 


R. G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Office, ‘‘ The Forum,” Yonge 8t. Tel. 2188. Hours, 9-5. 





and nothing else. But that was quite enough ; 
and, besides, it often runs into consumption 
and other fatal maladies. By setting the 


stomach right Mother Seigel’s Syrup fully | 


cured them both. 


Coals and wood are useless without means | 


to light a fire; and bread and meat are as 


nothing unless we can digest them and make | 


then part of our flesh and bone. That is easy 


to see and important to remember. 


ful a remedy, 


—- 


Unsanitary Wall Coatings Condemned by | 


the Bible. 

** And behold !f the plague be in the walle of the house 
with hollow streaks, greenieh or reddish, then the priest 
shall go out of the house to the door of the house, and shut 
up the house seven days. . . And he shail cause the 
house to be ecraped within round about, and they shall 
pour outths dust thatthey scrape «ff without the city 
Into an unclean place.” 

To each of the first three persons in every 
city and town in the Dominion of Canada who 
write The Alabastine Co., Limited, of Paris 
Ont., giving the chapter containing the above 


passage of scripture, will be sent an order on | 
the Alabastine dealerin the town fora pack- } 


age of Alabastine, enough to cover 50 square 
yards of wall, two coats, tinted or white. To 
all who apply, giving us the name of the paper 
in which they saw this notice, will be given an 
ingenious puzzle, the solving of which may 


And in its | 
power to help nature work this transformation | 
that makes Mother Seigels Syrup so wonder. | 


Residence, 84 Bedford Road. Tel. 4067. 


Hours, 8-10 p.m, | 


Have you been disappointed 


~w=—_[n using Fibre Chamois ? 


Always Cut Across the Goods 


For the Following Reasons: 


In a skirt for instance, the fine creases or 
wrinkles that run lengthwise of the goods 
should always run around, never up and down. 

They will thus act as so many little wires 
giving splendid support and stiffness. The 
drag and strain will also be across the grain, 
which is much tougher that way. 

No. 10, THE LIGHT WEIGHT, used in this 
way will be found ample support for all skirts 


and sleeves and the weight will not be felt. 
A few inches of the No. 30 around the hem 
may be necessary in a street skirt. 

NO 20, THE MEDIUM, is best for giving 
body and warmth in coats, capes, etc. 

_No. 30, THF HEAVY, should only be used 
either single or double, in collars, belts, 
lapels, etc. 


FFG G NS 


202, 204, 206, 208 & 210 YONGE ST. 


YP NOE 
PACIFIC Ky. 


- - PITTED... 


TOURIST CAR 


WILL 


LEAVE TORONTO 


FOR THE 


Pacific Coas 


earn you $50 00. 

To test a wail coating, take a small quantity 
of it, mix in equal quantity of boiling water, | 
and if it does not set when left in the dish over 
night, and finally form a stone-like cement 
without shrinking, it isa kaksomine, and de 
pendent upon glue to hold it to the wall, the 
feature so strongly objected to by sanitarians. 

This matter of looking to the sanitary nature 
of wall coatings seems to be considered of much 
importance of late. A supplemert to the 
Michigan State Board of Health, condemns 
wall paper and kalsomines for walls, and re- 
commends Alabastine as being sanitary, pure, | 
porous, permanent, economical and beautiful. 
Ala’ astine is ready for use by mixing in cold 


water. 


To keep all in place and bring the strain equally on lining and interlining 


EVERY FRIDAY 


12 20 NOON 


Tack Securely to the Lining 


is positively 
so do Lillian 
Mrs. Frank 


Used as above, satisfaction 
certain. Redfern «approves, 
Russell, Mrs. Jenness Miller, 
Leslie and thousands of others. 


The name and number is on every card 
to protect you. 

Now read again carefully and remember 
it or cut it out. 


Then you have not cut it properly 
Have used the wrong weight 
DERTAKER (| 


or have been induced to try the ‘‘ just as good’’ imitations. f, : 7) UN 
| TONGE'ST.. 0°08ire 
ONGE' STELMS" =f 


J. “LQUNG 
eX, Mittard 
The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 
359 Yonge Street Telephone 6 


—— > —_ 


PALMER Hovsk, 
Toronto. May 1-t. 1894, 


Eudo Mineral Water Co., 311 Yonge St.: 
GENTLEMEN.—I have great pleasure in stat- 
ing that we have been selling the ‘‘ Eudo Min 
eral Water” in our hotel for some time, and 
find a growing trade for it, and it is being ac- 
eapted by the genera! pubic with arent favor, re co rs r r r - , ‘cs : area re ere WC te 7 ° rf 
Yours respectfully, pen PL ee EP OL PEED PE PEPE OL PE EPP ele le De 





Mite KP 


— 





